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ONE LIFES MYSTERY! 


BY 


H. REBAK, 


hor of by a Spell, 
lumphrey Grants Will 
Doomed, hte Et 


fut 


CHAPTER XXII 
< DEATH-BED 

The bouse in Church Road was wear 
ing mnch the same as when An 
drew kept his nightly vigil before its | 
door. Li however, was never seen | 
now to shine through the parlor window, 
but throughout the darkness it was 
never extinguished in the bed-rvoom into 
which we purpose to conduct the reader 

it was about dusk, on a rainy Septen 
ber evening, the one following that on 


which ccourred the events recorded in 
the last chapter The chamber was 
poorly and scantily furnished. | pon 


the bed lay the emaciated form of a wo 


man, on whose livid features Death bad 
already laid bis flogers. 

Seated at the small round table, be 
side the bed, was Bertha. But how 


changed from the beautiful gir! that Ao 
drew Marney wooed, and almost won, in 
the wild Cumberland distriet, little more | 
than two years before’ How changed, | 












even, from the pale, sad Bertha, that he 
met only a few months back, beneath 
the lamp in De Beauvoir Sjuar Her 
cheeks were ho her complexion 
white, her once well-rounded form was 
reliedteashadow. She was at need 
\ A There was silence io the room, 
save the ticking of a large, old-fashicn - 
ed silver watch upon the table: the 
click of Hertha’s needle, and the hard 
short breathing of the sick womat 
Presewiiy the young girl consults the 
watch, and poured inte a glast some 
medicine out of one of the several bot 


thes that sta! beside ber 


“Mother, dear,” she said, advancing 
tw the bed, and raising the patient's 
bead, ‘it is time for you to take your 
medicine 

As the two faces were brought thus 


closely together, there was, allowing for 
the difference of age, a marvellous re 
semblance 
*Take it away, child'—take it away! 

cried the sick woman, irritably Vhy 
sic is m ae t me. all the doctoring in 
the world wouldn't keep me alive an 
other week! I feel it here’ she groan 
ed, pressing ber heart. ‘ But 
ing ber forehead—“it is many a day 
since | felt so light and clear here Al 
the torturing fiends that used to goad 
me into fury have gome away That is 
asign before death 

“You must not think of that, mother 
dear! answered Bertha, the bot tears 
falling fast upon the coveriet of the bed 
‘Lam sure you are better than you were 
last week. This medicine will strength 
en you, and it is weakness which chietly 
ails you now 

“ Ay, it i» the weakness that will kill 
me'’’ murmared the patient, taking the 
glass, and swallowing the contents 

She sank back upon ber pillow, ap 
parently exhausted even by this slight 
effort. Bertha stooped over and kissed 
the cola forehead, upon which the dews 
of death were already gathering. She 
was going back ty her work, when the 
thin, bony hand stayed ber, and mo 
tioned that she should seat herself be 
side the bed 

“Keep near me 

Keet a little from 
must be a weary 











she whispered 
that work ou 
you have never left 
it since daybreak this morning’ Why 
should you weep at the thought of my 
death *"’ she asked, after » pause to re 
cover her breath You shoeld rather 
rejoice, for ob’ what a sad barthen | am 
lo you 

*It makes me 
you say #9, 
wai! 

“Ido not believe that there 
ancther beart as yours ip 
Bertha,” the sick woman 
“her paw 


very unhappy to 
mother 


bea 


Hertha tende:!ly 


ta such 

the world, 
replied, after 
, and taking ber hand 





You were tak 
from me bel 
you could searce 
ly lisp the name 
of motber 
were brought u 
to believe anoth+ 
good, kit 
creature—one ¢ 
serving of al 
your love— 
brought you int 
the world. It wa« 
through me you 
were taken away 
from a hap py 
home, and plung 
ed into misery.” 
You forget, 

mother, that it 
was you whe 
me from 
the commission 
dreadful 
interrupted 
Bertha. “ Wha 
are all the trials 
I have endured 
com pared to that 
the very th hr 
of which ts alow 
death ” 

“Ay, ay, that 
is something, but 
you have endur 


saved 


ofa 
0 





ed much pover 
ty privation, an 
xiety,”” contin 


ved the sick wo. 
man. “I can see 
it now. Every 
thing seems & 
much clearer t 
me, where al! 
before was con 
fused. Tell me—havel not been mad ” 


ei T TIN 


ber, and gaved 

searching look 
“Ch, mother’ 

imto your mind 


imto her face with a 
what puts such ideas 
answered Hertha, eva 
sively, and turning away her head. 
“You do not like to acknowledge it, 
but I know that it is so!” said her mo 


ther, relaxing ber clutch, and sinking 
back upon the pillow again ‘Since 
my brain has grown clearer, I have lain 
here thinking—trying to trace back 





My young days have come upon my re 
membrance as fresh as the things of 
yester intervenes a gulf, with 
here and there a broken memory; but 
all the is a whirl, a 
horror—that gulf is 
t—I feel it 
it in 


ome 


Then 
rest confusion, a 
vines, I know 
A voice seems to whisper 
my ears. And what else could 
of what I have gone thromgh” 
ould any brain have preserved its rea 
son, and have suffered as t have ” 

Here sols, followed by a painful fit of 
cougbing, interrupted her speech 
ing over, and caressing her, Bertha im 
plored the poor creature to compose he 
self, and desist from speaking 

“I most speak now or never,”’ she 
answered, as soon as she had recovered 


Lear 


ber breath, “for my lips will soon be 
silent in death. Do not weep, my dar 
ng; it will be a happy release for both 


You remember the conversation we had 
last night, and the packet I sealed up” 
Yoa know where I have placed it, be 
tween the bed and the mattress. Take 
it from there and sew it up in your stays 
est he should make a search when 
dead and discover it.” 

(*bedient to her mother's wishes, Ber 
tha placed ber hand beneath the bed, 
and drawing forth a large, balky envel 
“pe, proceeded to sew it up to her stays 
next her body. The sick woman watch 
ed ber with the most eager attention 
and uttered a sigh of relief when all was 
» pleted 

Searcely hac she finished redressing, 
when a knock came at the door. It was 
the doctor. One glanee at the patient 
was sofficient. He called Bertha into 
the passage 

If your mother has left any affairs 
una; ranged, she must not lose another 
moment," be said, yravely. “I fear 
that in a few bourses all will be over 


lam 





You must not be alone with her to- 
| 


might 

* The person who usually attends her 
will be here at nine o'clock,’ answered 
Hertha, with quivering li 

When the fouer ted gue, and the 
poor girl returned to the room, she could 
see the look of anxious inquiry io the 
ie an's face 

“I knew why be called you out,” she 
said. “It was to tell you that I am 
going fast, | know it, I can feel it. I 
shall never see another sunrise.’ 

Hertha dropped apon her knees beside 
= bed and subbed as though ber beart 
break 

“You must not give wa 
gasped the dying woman, 
bi “ You must somm all your firm 
vess and listen to me: and if you love 
me, l conjare you to attend t my last 
wishes. Lose no time about the burial 
Do not keep this poor, wretched clay 
above the earth an bour longer than is 
necessary. Let the funeral take place 
within forty-eight bourse, Mark this as 
my Most argent reyucst Leave this 
huase with the ovffie, and mind that you 
bever re enter it upon any pretext what 
ever. Get away from Aim, and never, if 
you can help it, let him cross your path 








, darting, 
most irrite 





a “What affection did you oweto me’!‘again. Then take that packet to its 


b atere rding to Act of Congress 


OWN 


en © 


iS THE FLOOR OF MER Re 


he peor 1 ATS, by Reed, Wickersham & ‘0 
’ -— 


Publieacrs and P 
eee. of & achoneton | 


proet 





eM, AND PLACING TER LAMP ON A CHAIN, SHE Tork OFT 


destination, and place it, yourself, im the | jae of the dumb man hurried inte the 
And she drew the young girl down to | hands of the person to whom it is di 


rected. If his heart has been always 
steeled against the mother, surely it will 
soften at the sight of the child You 


promise me that you will faithfully per 


form all this* 

[ will do so, mother 

‘And, should all elre fail, give me 
your word that you will return to (um 
ber lac 

(h, mother, de nut ask me to do 
that There are memories connected 
with the spot; besides, it scarcely pro 


bable they would take me back after my 
causing them so mach 
them so strangely 
* They know for whom you left ther 

Think how dearly they loved you. In 
that they would find forgiveness for you 
Twenty pounds—four five pound notes— 
which I have been hoarding 
that is ail 
and 


anxiety leaving 


for years, 
the money | can leave you, 
of which you will have to pay 
the expenses of my funeral. Spend as 
little as possible upon that: but however 


out 








economical you may be you will only 
have a small sum left. What can you 
do ‘nly this wretched needle-work 
Theretore f this packet fails, say you 
s eturn to ( umberland 

Very reluctantiy, Hertha gave the re 


quired assurance 


Something tells me 








woman, “that you will ne rm pelled 
to keep this promise lo find pro. 
tection where you have the 
mand it 

Here, overpowered by the exertion of 


so much talking, ber voice wholly failed 
her, and she lay back, gasping like one 
im the last extremity Soon afterwards, 
the nurse arrived As the night ad 
vanced, the patient grew rapidly worse, 
and fell into # state of unconsciousness 
which might have been taken for death 
but for the short, painful gasps that 
broke from the rigid lips 

Just as the clock of the neighboring 
cbureh struck midnight, she stared wildly 
around: but it was evident ber sight was 
gone, as she feit feebly with ber hands, 
like a blind person; the lips moved con 
vaisively, but no sound came from them 
Saddenly the mouth dropped, and then 
all was still 

“She is gone,"’ whispered the nurse, 
gently closing the eyelids 
. * . . * . 

“Don't go away, Mra. Jenkins; some 
one will, | think, be here soon. When 
he comes, go down stairs into the sittin, 
room sod wait until I call you, bat £, 
Bet 
him 

So said Bertha to the nurse at twelve 
© clock on the following morning. Much 
had been done during the last twelve 
hours—all arrangements for the funeral 


leave me alone in the house with 


completed. It was to take place on the 
follow) afternoon, in compliance with 
the woman's request 


“Some little tome afterwards, there was 
a load, imperious knock at the street 


* maid Bertha, with a shiver 
ent down stairs and ad 
mitted the visiter, whe, in another mo 
ment, stood in the chamber of death. It 





was & selema sight he gared upon; the 
day was gloomy and misty, and the 


leaden light that strugyied 
curtained window, mad ly asem)-dark 
peas in the room, add new horror to 
the shrouded thing that lay 
still beneath the white sbeet 
the bed, as though guarding that which 
lay upon it, stood Bertha; outwardly 
calm, but inwardly trembling. A shiver 
passed through her as the dark, ominous 


through the 





‘room. fle cast a quick glance towards 
the bed, shrugged his shoulders with an 
air of brutal indifference, and signalled 
n his dumb language 
Se she is gone? 

sertha bowed ber head 

He looked about in yuisitively, and 
walked to different parte of the room, 
and asked, by signs, ‘What papers has 
she left behind ?”" 


“See for yourself,’ replied Hertha, 
coldly 
With « suspicious glance at her, he 


began searching the room, rummaging 
the boxes, and at last approached the 
bed, as if be would search even that 
“Keep back"’ cried Bertha, stretch 
ing out ber arms resolutely * Search 
where else you please, but you shall not 





ay ch bere’ Respect the dead, if you 
do not the living!” 
motion of contempt aud a low, gut 


tural laugh was his auswer 
another step forward 
I solemnly vow to you that no pa 


as be made 





pers are concealed about this bed,"’ again 
eried Bertha. “If you we another 
step | will cal! anaialance You sball 
not profane the dead" 

‘here was a determination in b ook 
and tone that made him pause with a 


savage scowl. He took up a slate which 


lay upon the table, and wrote I know 
there are papers somewhere. Where are 
they” 


“In safety eplied Bertha, coera 
geously 


“(dive them to me 


I cannot 
‘If those papers are not at once de 
livered up to me, the parish may bury 


ber and you may starve, for not one cop 


per shall you have from me,”’ he wrote 
again 
“I never intend to take another far- 


thing from your hands,” answered Ber 
tha, proudly. “ Your power over me 
departed with her breath. I am free 
from your tyranny now. | submitted to 
it for her sake, as I knew that every 
offence | committed against you would 
fall upon ber. While she lived, | was 
your slave; bat | am so no longer. Your 
threats have no effect upon me. In re 
gard to the funeral, that is already ar 
ranged and paid for.” 

lle advanced with a menacing gesture, 
as though he would do ber violence. She 
seized upon the hand-bell that stood 
upon the table beside her, and ru it 
violently. The summens brought 
Jeukins into the room 

For a moment he stood irresolute, but 
still threatening; then, with a look of 
be ttiea rage, and uttering those horrible 
guttaral sounds that always broke from 
him when be was under the influence of 
extreme passion, he rushed from the 
reom and out of the house. 

As the door shut bebind him, with a 
bang that shook the house to ite founda 
tion, Bertha fell back in a chair, almost 
fainting. Her courage had sustained 
her only in hie presence, that gone, it 
gave way ecutirely 

As she sat that evening, keeping her 
solemn vigil, by the dim light of an oil 
lamp, her mind was agitated by many 
doubts and fears. She knew the man 
she had detied too well, to believe that 
he would relingusb his purpose for so 
slight a check as she had given bim 
There was no violence or villainy to 
which he was not capable of resorting to 
carry his point 

It was not for her personal safety that 
abe feared, for Bertha was no coward, 
but for that of the precious packet which 
had been contided to her care with such 








solemn imyun 
tions. It must be 
delivered witt 
ut this man's 
knowledge— such 
were ber instruc 
tions—and most 
would 
she find it to car 
ry them out 
would watch her 
every movement, 
dog ber wherever 
she went. She 
would bave the | 
greatest difficalty 
n eluding him, if 
she succeeded at 


difficult 


all While this 
game of hice and 
seek was being 


played, she ran a 
continual danger 
of being caught 
in his machina 
tions, falling into 
his hands, and 


avail her poor 
strength against 
his determined 
will? He would 
search her, wrest 
the packet from 
her, and laugh at 
threats if 
had only 
whom 
time! Alas! she 
was alone in the 
great city, with- 
out a friend, or 
any personin 
whom she could confide. 

Suddenly an idea struck her. Sitting 
down on the floor of her room, and plac 
ing the lamp on a chair, she took out 
the papers. She resolved to put it inte 
another envelope, direct it to some ini 
tials, say “MM Pr ‘mite Kestante, St 
Martin's le Grand.” It was a fleet 


rh Parks 





ing memory of Andrew Marney, and of | 


the letter which she had written to him 
a few months back, which suggested this 
pian 

No sooner was it conceived than it was 
executed. She pat on her bonnet and 
shawl, hastened to the nearest station 
er's, purchased a large envelope, direct 
ed it in the shop, and proceeding to the 
nearest district office, posted it with her 
own hands 

What a relief she felt when she heard 
it fall into the letter-box 
to be a heavy weight 
heart 


rhere seemed 
taken from her 


The dead woman was laid in her hum 





ble grave in Abney Park ( emetery. The 
earth rattled hollowly upon the coffin 
They have looked their last upon it, and 
the two solitary female mourners, Be 

tha and Mra. Jenkina, only persous 
who had followed the funeral, tarned 
away, and faced the cold. drizzling rain 


that had been falling since early morn 
ing. Silently and selemnly they re-en 
tered the mourning ceach that brought 
them thither. Hertha shrank into a oor 
ner, sobbing piteously, while her com 
panion offered the ineffectual, stereo 
typed consolation usua! upon such occa 
sions 

And hack to Church 
Koad. Just as the gloomy day began to 
fade into night, they were set down at 
the gate of the house. ‘('h, what a ch 
desolate, horrible place it looked as they 
entered it in the dusk—the grate fire 
leas, the furniture all in disorder, m 
sound to be heard but the slow, mono 
tonous drip, drip of the rain-drops with 
oat 

Bertha threw herself 
still sebbi Presently she remembered 
that she had already neglected one of her 
dead mother's most earnest warnings. 
never to return to that howse after her 
bedy had been remored fr Was | 
there any hidden meaning in that warn- 
ing, or did it proceed merely from over 
anxiety that she and the packet should, 
as quic - as possible, be beyond Ais 
reach ell, the packet was safe, and, 
therefore, she had nothing to fear. She 
felt so worn and weary that she could 
not seek for fresh lodgings that night, 
but as soon as it was daylight she would 
leave the house forever 

In the meanwhile Mra. Jenkins had 
lighted the Gre and prepared tea. When 
the kettle boiled, she discovered that 
there was neither tea nor sugar in the 
house. Without speaking to Bertha, 


so they drove 


upon a couch, 


m it 


| whe was lying quite motionless, with her 


face in the x pillow, she put on her 
bonnet and left the room unobserved 
She would not be tive minutes away 
there was 4 grocer’s shop just round the 
corner in the Essex |toad; so she drew 
the street door gently after her without 
latching it, as she bad often done be 
fore, and burried away upen her errand 
There were several customers in the 
shop, and she had to wait many minutes 
before she was served. When she got 
back to the house, she found the de 
wide open—doubtiess it had been blown 
back by the wind. The parlor-door was 
also wide open, and that she certainly 
shat close as she went out. The room 
was precisely as when she lef it, the tea 


as 








He | 


| 
affections you 








| 


boiling away upon the hob, bat where 
was bertha? She was not there! 

A feeling of apprehension seized upon 
the woman. Sbe took the candle and 
hurried upstairs, thinking she might 
have gone tothe bedroom. She was not 


| there. She was not to be found. What 
if she had tled from the house, im her 
| despair, to suicide? 


rembling from head te foot, Mra. 
Jenkins hui ried out into the street once 
more, in the vague hope of finding ber 
She inquired of passers-by, of policemen 
she wandered from street to street until 
she was drenched with rain, but she 
y| could find no tidings of the lost one. 
| Wearied out at last, she returned to 
| the house. The whole of that sight she 
| sat up by the fire, listening te every foot 
| fall that passed the gate. The morning 
| dawned, and found her still keeping 
watch, but Bertha bad not returned 


CHAPTER XXIII 
EXPLANATIONS 
| Great was Andrew's astonishment, 


what then would | when be returned from Reading rather 


| late in the evening, to hear that Mr. and 
| Mrs. Armstrong had taken their depar 
ture from Marney several hours before. 


“ Did James give you any hint of such 
| an intention ?”’ asked Sir William 
| * Not the slightest. Itis very strange 
conduct 
| ‘So we all think. I only hope it may 
prove no worse,’ answered his uncie, 
significantly 


Andrew said nothing fle was still 


entrust it for a| loth to believe any evil of his friend, and 


he knew that to speak in his defense 


would only arouse Sir William's ire, so 

he wisely his tongue. 
Here subject dropped. When the 
resumed, it ap 


nteresting 
topic to both— Andrew and Sophie's on 
gagement 

“I trust, Andrew,” said Sir William, 
“that before you solicited your cousin's 
thoroughly examined 
your heart, and assured yourself that 
you could be to ber a loving and con 
stant husband 

did, siz.” 

*Aod what of the—the past’ Pardon 
my reviviog mcmories, which should be 
dead; but it is so imperative there 
should be no mistake where the whole 
future happiness of sach & gentle, lov 
ing creature as Sophie is at stake.’ 

© woman can ever be to me what 
she was,"’ answered Andrew, sadly 

The romance of my youth is blotted 
out forever. Its characters can never be 
revived again. But cold, indeed, must 
be the beart that could not yield to such 
& creature as Sophie Cleveland.” 

During this speech, Sir William's eyes 
were filled with tears; and when next 
he spoke his voice trembled with emo 
tion 

a feel for you deeply, Andrew,” he 
said; “for I, too, have loved madly, and 
was deceived.’ 

Andrew couid ‘not help expressing in 
his face the profound astonishment that 
his uncle's words had excited. Sir Wil- 
liam was the last person in the world 
from @ he should have expected 
such a 

“But my past is buried long ago in 
the cold, silent grave,”’ continued his 
uncle, brushing away his tears; “the 
Z of it will sometimes rise, let me 
exercise it as I will, because I have never 
called to my aid the only spell which 
can effectually lay such apparitions—a 
gentle, loving wife. A single life wa 
wasted life, and that is what mine has 
been. Ah! if heaven had but blessed 
me with a child! But here I am verging 
upon old age, and alone in the world! 

“ Hat you shall be no longer sa,” cried 
Andrew, with deep emotion. “ We will 
be your children, I and Sophie; we will 
not leave Marney, but remain with you 
to comfort your old age, we and our 





feasion 





| children."’ 


His uncle grasped his hand with an 
el quence too deep for words 

“Such has been my selfish dream for 
many a long day,” be said, as soon as 
his voice was steady enough to allow 
him to speak. “My circle of affection 
is very limited; yourself and your two 
cousins, and my sister, of course,” he 
added, drily, “ 
whom I je any deep interest 
gard to Harriet, ber cold, ambitious na- 
ture was always patent th me; wealth 
and position, those constituted her idea) 
of life, and | very soon made up my mind 
that to get ber a rich husband was the 
best thing I could do for her, for, a» you 





| know, I have always considered myself 


to be the girls’ natural guardian, their 
parents not being in a position to guide 
their future pr But Sophie was 
always a great favorite of mine, and it 
1s pow some time that I have been paint 
tog for myself some t pie 
ture as you bave just drawn. You ma 

imagive the disappotntment | felt when 
l heard of your infatuation for » stran 
ger 


“Then you were told of it by some 
ove?" interrupted Andrew. ‘ May I ask 





» that person was? 

“You may ask, but you will not be 
answered, as I gave my word not to tell. 
You know the to whom you con- 





| tided your seeret; by running them over 


1m your mind you may discover the ip 


things were upon the table, the kettle | former for yourself.’ 
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4 sed you can share with me." 
* What others ?"’ 


“ Keflections Bot at all agreeable but 
quite the contrary.’ 

“Again distressing yourglf about 
that! It does not Pe me any concern. 
and didn 't from the fi 

* 


“Well; 1 must say you take things 
easily—whieb I don't. A lover—engaged 
too—to go away in that sans facon man 
much as a note, nor even & 
verbal m Santiima! it wes 
something more than rude — it wascruel, 
and I can't belp thinking so.’" 

** But there was a message in the let 
ter to grandpapa, for both of us. What 
more weuld you wish’ 

“ Pf! who cares for parting compli- 
ments’ A lepero woul send better to 
bis heart in sh carnisa. That 
is not the message for m 

* How can you tell there wasn't some 
other which has miscarried’? I'm almost 
sure there has been; else why should 
somebody have knocked at the door, and 
said so’ The Americano left in charge 
of the house has told grandpapa some 
thing about four men baving come there 
the night after we left it. (ne may 
have been the messenger, the others gu 
ing with him for company; and through 
his neglect, we've not got letters intend 
ed for us. Or, if they haven't written, 
it's because they were pressed foc time 
However, we shall know wh 
them at Cadiz." 

“Ab! when we meet them there, I'll 
demand an explanation from Eduardo. 
That shall J, and get it—or know the 
reason why.” 

“Tle will give agood one, 1 warrant. 
There's been a miscarriage somehow 
For basn't there been mystery all round. 
Luckily, no fighting, as we feared, and 
have reason to rejoice. Neither any- 
thing seen or heard of your Californian 
chivalry’ That's the strangest thing of 
all.”’ 




















“It is indeed strange,’ 
men, shi emotion. “I 
became of them. Nobody that we know 
has met either after that day, nor yet 
heard word of them.’ 

“Carmen, | believe one bas heard of 
them." 

“Who?” 

“ Your father.” 

“ What makes you think so, Inez?" 

“Some words I overheard while be 
Was conversing with the HKoglish sailor 





who's now in the ship with us. I'm al- 
most certain there was something in Mr. 
Crozier's letter that related w De Lara 


and Calderon. What it was, grandpapa 
seems desirous of keeping to himself, 


else he would have told us. We must) 
endeavor to find it out from the 
sailor.” 


“You're a cunning schemer, s+rina. 
Ishould never bave thought of that. 
Wesball try. Now I remember, Eda- 
ardo once saved this man's life. Wasn't 
it a noble daring deed * For all, I'm mad | 
angry with him leaving me ashe did; and 
shan't be pacified till he get u — = 
knees and apologize for it. 
shall do at Cadiz 

“To confess the truth, tia, I wasa 
little apited myself at first. (On reflee- 
tion, I feel sure there's been oy 

and we've been wronging them 
both. I shan’t blame my —_— till iL 
see him again. Then if he can't clear 
himself, oh, won't I? 

“ You forgive too easily. I can't.” 

“Yes, you can. Look at youder hill. 
Keeall the pleasant hour panned upon it, 
and you'll be lenient, as lam." 

Carmen obeys, and again turns ber 
glance toward the spot sacred to sweet 
memories. 

As she continues to gaze at it, the | 
cloud lifts from her brow, replaced by « 
smile, that promises easy pardon to him 
who bas offended her 

In silence the two stand, straining 
their eyes upon the far summit, till shore 
and sea become ove—both blending into 
the purple of twilight. 

* Adios, California!’ 

Land no longer in sight. 
au large on the ocean 





The ship is 


TO BE CONTINUED. | 
~_—-—- — 

Lamantine’s Manntace.—The stor 
of the marriage of the great Frenc 
poet and statesman is one of romantic 
interest. The lady was of an English | 
family named Hirch, and very weaithy. 
She first fell in love with the poet from | 
reading bis Weditations J’oetigues. She 
was slightly past the bloom of youth, 
but still young and fair. She read and 





re-read the Meditations, and nursed the | 


tender sentiment in secret. At len 
saw Lamartine in Geneva, and 


love became a part of ber very life. Not 


long after this she was made acquainted | 


with the fact that the poet was suffering, | 
even to unhappiness, from the embar- 
rassed state of his pecuniary affairs. 
Miss Birch was ost long iu deciding upon 
ber course. She would not allow the | 


happiness of a lifetime to slip from ber \* 


if abe could prevent it. She wrote to 
the poet a frank and womanly letter, 
acknowledging her deep interest and | 
rofound respect, and offering him the 

lk of ber fortane, if he were willi 
 acoeptit. (f course ine ova 
eas a t the truth. Deeply 
touched er generosity, be calied 
upon her, 2 found her to be not only 
fair to loek upon, but a woman of a 
brilliant literary and artistic education. 
He made an offer of bis band and beart, 
which was promptly and gladly acoe 
and in the after-years Tisheoes aia! 
martine owed not more to his wife's 
wealth than to ber sustaining love and 
inspiring eminem. 

-_—_ 

We Siecenen Poxtune Texiine. 

~“Do you believe in fortune-telling *” 
asks © youug correspondent. Yes, cer- 
tainly we do, and practice it, too. Would 
you likes ow trials of our skill? Well, 
then give attention. When a boy with 
black bair and eyes always tells the 
truth, he will be believed and 
as long as he lives, aad as would 
prefer to keep him alive, he will stand « 


to arrive atold age. A girl | 


chance 
with brown hair and blue eyes, who 
obeys her parents, is good tempered and 
postiochent will have many admirers, 
particularily among sensible men, and 
she will - be in the way of get- 
ting @ good husband. If a girl with 
rosy cheeks and curly bair, will avoid 
late hours, tight dresses, too man 


nice 
things to eat, will take J ae exer- 
cine in the open air, and od na 


tured, she will probably be a fan look 
ing aod bappy lady, and if she obtains a 
good education, she will be a fit wife for 
& Governor or l’resident. In all these | 
cases the hair and eyes are of no great 
importance, but the other requisites 
must be strictly observed to have the 


\' good fortune come out right. 


= 
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futher of Old Fort 
mon Goerty 
MAJOK STORO CAPTOCRES TWO SHIPS 
WITH ALL ON BOARD 


At this crisis, a daring and desperate 
idea enters Stobo's pate, hey were in 
« terrible «trait. Marvation on the one 
hand; renewed slavery om the other 

“Here are two enemy's vessels,” he 
said, ‘and by their distance one may be 
attacked; por by their mean ap | 
should I think them freight with men or | 
arms; more like some country vessels 
and so I’)! wish and hope and think, and 
now, could I divide the force of either 
and calmly, ander cloud of night, steal 
on her by surprise, then might | hope 
snceess. The very thought elates my 









soul. By jove, she’s mine’ This next 
is the amallest of the two; on ber the 
project immediately be tried."’ 

A co is called; all bear with 
wonder, and promise to assist. Stobo 


orders them not to stir, but to keep close 
to the ground, whi should givea 
signal, Cutting « steck be fastens 
thereon his handkerchief, and with it in 
one band and a musket in the other, he 
coolly marches to the water's edge and 
fires his gun and waves his extemporized 
flag. The sun was just setting. His 
sigual is seen from the ship. A boat is 
observed dropping over the side and two 
men and a boy came rowing to the shore 








where the redoubtable Major stands 
ready to receive them. 

Approaching near they yet warily 
stand off and ask what he wants. Stobo 


answers in pretty good French that he 
was on the king's errand “under which 
hing, Benzonian ? aaah « or die!”’), aud 
now he wants a passage down the river, 
for which be would willingly pay liber. 
ally. The night was cold and he had a 
bottle of ram which they were weloome 
to if they would fetch it, ete. The boat 
is driven to shore and hauled upon the 
beach, and while gusz!ing down the rum, 
violent bands are laid upon them, and 
the three are taken and bound 
All i# fair in war, thinks Major Stobo, 
and be tells his astounded victums that 
they are in British bands subject to 
| death, but ‘look here, my lads! you yet 
| may live, if you faithfully declare what 
hands you ‘eft on board and what their 
arma." hey are examined separately 
and all agree. The boy consents to pilot 
them abvard, as the Major thought bis 
well-known voice might answer unplea- 
sant questions and disarm all suspicion. 
| It was now darkest night. The two 
| prisoners were bow nh to a tree and 
| the one woman, with drawn tomahawk, 
left to guard them. The patched-up 
| vessel is then taken off the stocks and 
launched, the ship's boat being con- 
sidered too small to carry six. She leaks 
| badly, it is true, but sbe'll doubtless last 
to reach the ship. While two row, two 
more are kept y bailing, and to this 
there was no let up. (i they go, and 
rowing softly on with silent stroke, came 
the ship. A light there's in 
the binnacle, but ne'er a watch on deck; 
| they're all hands down; the sloop rode 
| fair; her buoy was clear |, the 
| weather moderate and sume turn in to 
| sleep, for yet ‘twas not half flood. The 
| rest, at ease, enjoy themselves below. 
| Our hero first gets up the side, and as 
|he softly stepped up on the deck, the 
| trusty pistol, which in his belt was stuck, 
| catches the ratlins of the shrouds which 
| palls it out, and it comes clatter on the 
| deck This gave the alarm, bat woe to 
him who first came up’ So soon as he 
|had shown his face at the companion 
| door aad bounding up, so soon the 
| Major let fly a shot in this surprise, and 
| down the fellow tumbled. The shot had 
po — right along the back and grazed 
it he's oot killed, but quar- 
= L~ ~y- word and now the rest are 
all upon the deck. The prisoners be 
| orders one by one down to the hold, the 
master only left, and then he iocks the 
hatebes, and then he juestious freely. 
| “That schooner there above is my 
consort, aud we are bound to Gaspee to 
bring provisions for three hundred Io 
ians now assembled at Miramichi and 
| A ush, under the command of Mon 
| sieur ber, and who, on our return, 
| are to proceed to Quebec to reinforce 
that garrison." 
| The Major is suddenly fired with the 
| wish to prevent these Indians from jou- 
| ing hus country’s foes. ly further query 
ing be finds the schooner has ten men, 
| but no gun or carriage or a swivel; of 
| this last sort the sloop had six, all on one 
=. The windlass i# now manned, tie 
anchor is apeak, and now she's u 
av and steered by Stobo straight for 
| the schooner. 
“Stand firm, my lads,”’ said Stobo, in 
| low, collected tones, “this is a glorious 
| night, and as for you, Monsieur, if you 
| sbould once but mutter, your life that 
moment shal) surely pay the — 
Stobo now laid the sloop 
side the schooner, and by “4 —. 
orders, & dose from all the swivels is 
red into her at once, She was then 
rded without one instant’s delay, ber 
crew instantly calling out for quarter. 
L.3 was a most extraordinary deed of 
' How mast that little band have 
teen daned at this daring aod unexpected 
assault! Stobo now stood, with cocked 
musket, at the companion door; boldly 
ordered down the 


from the sloop; removed everything 
— from the latter and smaller 
transferred the swivels, and then 
Seliberuncty set fire to the sloop, which 
lights up the whole heaven with her 
funeral pyre. 
All this time the poor woman stood 
oo the shore, keeping -— 



















+ a of the 
bey tte like death's last 
|summons. She was sure the guns were 
fired at Stobo and the rest, since she 
kuew they had no guns. She was just 
— to surrender herself to her own 

— rs, and to entreat them to 
pent ber Allinen, aedioane 
thee vessel a-fire. She fears and wonders, 
bat keeps ber own thoughta. Now Stobo 
| selects two of bis best men and two pri- 
soners, and sends them ashore for the 
company there, and brought all safely 
on board. The hatches now being closed 
on po less than eighteen prisoners, which 
are too many to be safe, they are ordered 
| up by ones, and eight are sent adrift in 
| the small boat, with provisions plenty, 
| a musket and shot, and fishing tackle, 
wheo off sails the schooner under British 
| command and worked by French sailors. 
The small boat's party made straight 





to shore, and thence to the searest mili- 
| ay «~~ and told all that had bap 
officer, having beard 

‘s EL from Quebec and the | 
munificent prize offered for his capture, 
at once raised every man that could be! 
spared, armed 2 su)table vessel and made — 
chase afer the schooner. Too late! by 


Druquerne and Si-| this time Stobo was too far abead, and 


kept steadily on his course for several 
days, until the Island of St. John's » 
peared. By scudding along on one ade 
of the isle, they chanced to miss a lritish 
fleet which was passing towards the river 
by the other channel. The armed sloop 
in pursuit of them, however, had no sach 
= luck, for she was captured by the 

ritish 

At length our adventurous 
sighted (ape Hretou, away across the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence, and soon gained 
the British fortified port of Louisburg, 
having been full thirty-exyght days mak- 
ing the voyage from Quebec. The news 
of this wonderful and gallant escape tlew 
from mouth to mouth, and the whole 
place was in a ferment of excitement 
Stobo was for atime the “observed of 
all observers.’ The schooner, with its 
valuable furs and other goods, was sold, 
and Stobo gave all his own share of the 


party 








proceeds to the poor woman and her 
children, who had so ng been his 
patient rma Prd) he i oyaye The 
Major hin self bad setter and more 
patriotic ends ra view 

Two days only passed when behold 


Stobo on board an armed vessel about to 
join the expedition againat ()uebec No 
danger in the river now is dreaded, and 
he ix just as anaious to reach ()uebec as 
he was formerly anxious to escape from 
it. Having arrived safely, Stobo at once 
waited on the British General Wolfe, 
told him who he was, and bie intimate 
knowledge of the place where be had 
been so long contined, and asks for ser 
vice. The General at once engaged him 
on reconpoitres, making him ene of bis 
own household. Once, when Wolfe was 
on a vessel closely examining the batte- 
ries about Montmorenci, an enemy's 
ball bit the vessel, causing a splinter to 
grievously wound Stobo im the thigh. 
ite was daily engaged to lead scouting 
parties in every direction, and soon be 
came known throughout the whole fleet 
and army for his activity. 

‘mee, when Stobo was on the Admi- 
ral's abip, be was informed there was a 
French prisoner aboard who knew him, 
and found him to be the barber who used 
to dreas bis hair. Stobo ended the in- 
terview by taking him into his own ser 
vice. The Major's thorough local iafor 
mation was of much use to Wolfe 
When the great and successfal assault 
was made, it was Stobo who pointed out 
the best place for a landing, and was 





then chosen to proceed to Boston by | 


vessel as a courier, with important dis 
patches and kind recommendations, to 
(ieneral Amberst. When the Atlantic 
was reached, the veese! was chased by a 
French privateer. Stobo, soon as he 
found the capture of the British vessel 
was inevitable, determined to commit bis 


dispatches to the deep, and to shoot his | 





French valet to preserve hy m life, but 
on the fellow solemaly swearing that be 
would never betray bim, he removed his 
— from his temple and spared his 
ife. 

The privateer bad taken several British 
vessels, and had aboard more prisoners 
thae they could well secure. When this 
new veasel, therefore, was captured, the 
crew, among whom the Major passed 
undetected, was packed into a sloop, but 
his valet was put in irons as a French 
deserter. The sloop was then seut adrift 
with one day's visions, to find the 
port of Halifax, which they were four 
days reaching. Stobo had scarce set 
foot on land before he hastened to reach 
Amberst by land—a dreary and wonder 
ful journey through almost a total wil 
dernesa. 

Of Stobo's diflicalties and adventures 
during this tedious journey, we have no 
information, but we do know that he 
safely reached Amherst and delivered bis 
dispatches, as, also, that he attended 
that General as a volunteer in his Lake 
Champlain E — That be'ng con 
cluded, he proceeded to Williamsburg, 
am arsiving there in November, 
and was joyfully received by bis old 
friew a wv associates iD arms as one 
risen from the dead. 

The Virginia Assembly, soon as they 
could convene, resolved that a thousand 
pounds should be presented him, over 
and above, from the time of bis render 
ing bimeelf a hostage, as a reward for 
bis zeal to bis country and a recompense 
for the great hardships be bad suffered 
daring his confinement in an enemy's 
country. The House of Burgesses also 
made an address to the Governor, desir- 
ing that he would take him under bis 
especial favor and would promote him 
in the service, and passed also a motion 
of thanks for his “singular bravery and 
courage exerted on all occasions, and 
that Messrs. Nicholson, Sland and 
Washi should wait on the Major 
to retarn him their thanks for his in- 
valuable services;"’ to all which Stobo 
returned a most grateful answer. 

This was not all. The Major was sow 
| tendered a twelve months’ leave, as 
major of bis regiment with full pay, if 
he should choose to go to England, which 
generous offer was duly accepted, and 
early in 1760 he took passage for Europe, 
with many letters of recommendation 
from Generals Amberst, Monkton and 
others. His troubles, however, it seems, 
were not yet quite over, for when the 
vessel was about woe pF the English 
Channel, she was chased and boarded by 
a French privateer. Stobo had taken 















the precaution to put himself in disguise, | modern house, with all the improve. | j quer se the diseases to which a we ae Seer 


and to sink bis letters many fathoms 
_ over the vessel’ sides. The vessel 
the were 
rifled of their watches and —— 
property and the vessel released by 
ing the privateer twenty-five buatred | 
pounds. The Major's share of this re | 
dem money was a bundred and) 
twenty-five pounds, Had the French | 
only known who he was (for by this time 
the fame of his exploits bad traveled far | 
near) no sum could have secured his 
release. 
The Eaglsh port of Falmouth was 
bow reached, and as Ste 





was drawing | to my mother, * 
on his coat to xo on shore, he found, to | 


—— approbation of Stobo's suc- 
oan asked that Amberst as ‘a 
of | particular favor’ would give bim com 
mand ia his own or Anstruther's eo 
ment. Armed with this, the Major did 
not long delay, but in two days sailed 
back for America. 

The memoirs of Stobo, published by 
Craig, end at this point in bis history. 
We cau find ve further allasion to him. 
Washington is said to have made men- 
tion of Stobo's being alive and probably 
residing in London as late as 1771. [tis 
most probable be was there in the Fng- 
lish service or had retired on half pay. 
If alive when the American Kevolution 
broke out, he may not have bad it in bis 
heart to aid in oppressing a struggling 
people for whom he had once endured 
uncommon hardships, and who in turn) 
bad paid bim graceful honors. 

_—_— 








TAKING A SITUATION. 


. * Well, girls,’ said my Uncle Barna 
“and now what do you propose to 
do about it” 

e sa’ around the fire in a disconso- 
late semi-circle, that dreary, drizzling 
May night, when the rain pattered 
against th ulow panes, and the poor 
little daffodils in the borders shook and 
shivered as if they would fain hide their 
golden heads once more in the mother 
soil. My mother, Eleanor, and |. The 
first, pale and pretty, d silver-haired, 
with the widow's cap, and ber dress of 
black bombazine and crape, the aweetest 
looking old lady, I think, that I ever 
saw Hleanor sat beside her, looking, 
as she always did, like a princess, with 
large dark eyes, Diana-like features, and 
hair twisted in a sort of corenal around 
her qneenly head. While |, plain home- 
spun Sosacnah—commonly called, ‘ for 
abort,’ Susy —crouched upon a footstool 
in the corner, my elbows on my knees, 
and my chin in my hands. 

a Barnabas Berkelin sat in the 
mice Mf the circle, erect, stiff, and ra 
ther grim. He wasstout and short, with 
a grizzled ufmustache, a little round, 
bald spot on the crown of bis head, 
two glittering black eyes that were a! 
ways sending their dusky lightnings in 

| the direction least expected. Uncle Bar 

| nabas was rich and we were poor Ur 

| cle Barnabas was wise in the ways of the 

wid, amd we were inexperienced. (tn 
ele Barnabas was prosperous in all be 
did, while, if there was a bad bargain to 
be made, we were pretty eure to be the 
ones to make it. ( opsequently, and as 
a matter of course, w vked upto Uo 
cle Barnabas, and reverenced his opin 
ions, 

“What do we propose to do sbout 
it?” Eleanor slowly repeated, lifting ber 

} beautiful jetty brows. 

~ Yes, that's exactly it,”’ said my mo- 
| ther nervously, “‘ because, brother Bar 
| mabas, we don’t pretend to be business 
| Women, and it's certain that we cannot 
| tive comfortabiy on our present Income. 
| Something has got to be done 
| And then my mother leaned back in 
| her chair with a troabled face. 
Yes,’ said Uncle Barnabas, “ some- 
| thing most be done But who's to do 

nn” 

| And another dead silence succeeded. 

“| suppose your girls are educa: 
sid Uncle Barnabas. “I know I found 
enough old schoo! bills when +C was look 
ing over my brother's papers.’* 

“Of course,’ said my mother, with 
evident pride; “their education has been 
most expensive. Music, drawing, use of 
the globes——"" 

“ Yea, yea, of course," interrupted Un 
cle Barnabas; ** But is it practical’ Can 

































they teach *"" 
Eleanor looked dubious. [| was quite 
certain that / could not. Madame Le- 


noir, among all ber list of accomplish 
ments, bad not included the art of prac 
tical t uition 

“Hampb'’ granted Uncle Barnabas. 

“A queer thing, this modern idea of | 
education. Well, if you can't teach, you 
can surely do something’ What do you 
nay, Eleanor, to a situation * 

A situation? 

The color fluttered in Eleagor's cheeks 

like pink and white apple blossoms. 
‘Il spoke plain enough, didn't 

said locle Barnabas, dryly. 

uhuation” 

“ What 
Barnabas 

“Well, I can hardly say. 
vant, part companion to an elderly lady 
explained the old gentleman. 

‘Ooh, Uncle Barnabas, I couldn't do | 
that.” 

“Not doit? And why not’ 

“It's too much—too much,’ 
pered Eleanor, kk 
in the pressure of the emergency, 
going out to service.’ 

“And that is precisely what it i’ 
retorted lL ocle Barnabas, nodding hus 
head. ‘Service! Why, we're all out 
jat service, im one way or another, in this 
world” 

“Ob, yes, I know," faltered poor | 
Eleanor, who, between her distaste for 

proposed plan and ber anxiety nut 
to offend Uncle Barnabas Berkelin, didn't | 
quite know what tosay. “But I—I veo 
always been educated to be a lady. 

“so you won't take the situation, 
eh?’ said Uncle Barnabas, staring up | 
at a wishy-washy little water color | 
drawing of Cupid and Psyche, an ‘‘ex- | 
— piece” of poor Eleanor's, which 

above the chimney “oa 
couldn't, indeed, si 

aa « Wages twenty- (ob EO x 
| mechanically repeated Uncle Barnabas, | 
as if he were saying off « lesson. “Drive 

out in the carriage every day with the | 
| missus, cat and w e care of, | 


sort of a situation, Unele | 


Part ser 


whis- 


“like | 





ments, Sunday afternoons to yourself, | 
| and two weeks, spring and fall, to visit 
your mother.’ 
“No, Uncle Harnabas, no,” 
| nor, with # little shudder. 
true Berkelin, and I cannot stoop to | 
menial duties." 
Uncle Barnabas gave such a prolonged | ca 
snifl as to suggest the idea of a very 
} cold in his bead, indeed. 
| “Sorry,” said be. “Heaven helps 
those who help themselves, and 
| can’t expect me to be any more liberal 
| minded thao Heaven. 
* what do you say?” 


bis great surprise, under the arm-pit, a | up a trifle more erect than 


letter from Genera! Monkton to the great 


Pitt, which had by some meaus escaped 
the fate of the others. He learned, how- 


ever, that the story of his marvelous 


adventures bad preceded him. On arriv- 
ing at London he drew up a modest nar 
rative of what be had done and soffered 
and asked 
~—, ‘8 service. 


stron, 
te 


to have a command in his) 

He was well received | tleman, layin 

by Pitt, who held along conference with | wrist, “what is it?” 
im concerning America and gave bima 

letter’ to General Amberst, sta- said I, with a rapidly 

at Boston, in which he signified 


| right,” said 


| always been ladies.’ 


1 had sat quite silent, still with my | pan- 
cbin in my bandas, during all this family jonship cannot soften, no joy it cannot | 
discussion, but now I rose up and came | increase. The poorest dwelling, the most | 
meagre fare, shared with people whose | 
said the old gen- | thoughts are one's own, who catch one's 
g bis hand kindly on my meaning at once, and enjoy the same 
| things, is better than all the lesustes the the 


be = | to Uncle Barnabas’ side. 
ell, little Sasy,”’ 


“If you please, Uncle Barnabas," 


“| would like to take the situation.” 








ir’ | 
* Yes, a) 


you | delicate in an Rae it 4 shut up be 

Sister Rachel,” | 

My motber drew ber pretty little figure 
usual. 


“I think my daughter Eleanor is quite | 
“ The Berkelins have 4-3 


| “Bravo!” cried Uncle Barnabas. 
“My dear child!’ exclaimed my mo- 


| “Susannah!” uttered Eleanor, in sc 
| cents by no means | 
“Yea,"’ said I. 
a@ month is a great deal of money, 
was never afraid of work. | think r vil 
go to the old lady, Uncle Barnabas [ 
am sure I could send heme at least 
twenty dollars a month t mother and 
Eleanor, and then the two weeks, spring 
avd fall, would be so nice’ lease, Uncle 
Barnabas, r ll go back with you w when 
you go. What is the old lady's name” 
‘Iler name’ said Uncle Barnabas. 
“Dado't I tell you? It's Prudence— 
Mrs lrudence.” 
“Whata nice name!” 
I shail like ber.’ 








said I. “I know 


fell, I think you will,”’ said Uncle | 


Parnabas, looking kindly atme. “And 
I think she will like you. Is it a bar- 
gain for the nine o'clock train to-morrow 
mor reing a 

es,’ I anawered, stoutly, taking 
care not to look in the direction of my 
mother aod Eleanor. 

“You're the most sensible of the lot,” 
said Uncle Barnabas, approvingly 
Bat after he had gone to bed 
best chamber, where the ruttied pillow 
cases were, aud the chintz cushioned 
easy-chair, the full strength of the fy 
mily tongue broke on my devoted head 

“TI can't belp it,’ quoth I, holding 
vauantly to my colors, “Wecan't starve 
Some of us mast do something. And you 
can live very nicely, mother, darling, on 
twenty dollars a m h.”’ 

That is true,’ sighed my mother 
from bebind ber blick bordered pocket 
handkerchief. “ But I never thought to 
see a daughter of mine guing out to—to 
service 

“And Uncle Barnabas isa’t going to 
do anything for ua, after all,"’ ered Ele- 
anor, indignantly. *‘*Stingy old fellow! 
I should think he might wt least adopt 
ope of us. He's as rich as Croesus, and 
never a chick nor a child.” 

*He may do as be likes about that,” 
I answered, independe ntly. “1 prefer 
to earn my own mouey. 

So the next morning I set out for the 
unkne bourne of New York life. 

“Unele Barnabas,” said I, as the train 


in the 











reached the city, ** how shall I find where | tatio 


Mra. Prudence lives’ 

“Oh, I will go there with you,’ 
he 

“Are you well acquainted with her?’ 
I ventured to ask. 

“Oh, very well indeed,"’ replied | ncle 
Barnabas, nodding bis head approv 
ingly. 

We took a carriage at the depot and 
drove throngh so many streets that my 
head spun arvand and around like a tee- 
totum, before we stopped at a pretty 
brown stone mansion—it looked like a 

‘palace to my unaccustomed ey: 
Uncle Barzabas helped me out. 

| “Here is where Mra. Pradence lives.” 
said he, with a chuckle. 

A neat little maid, with a frilled white 

apron and rose-colored ribbons in her 
hair, opened the door with a courteey, 
and | was conducted into an ¢ 
apartment, all gilcing, exotics and 
| satin damask, when a plump old lady, 
dressed in black silk, with ‘he lovel: 
| Valenciennes lace at throat aod wrsta, 
| came smilingly forward, like a sixty-year 
| old sunbeam. 
; ‘So you've come back, Barnabas, have 











you,” said she; “and brought one of the 
dear girls with you. Come and kiss me, 
my dear.’ 


| “Vea, Susy, kiss your aunt,” said 
tnecle Barnabas, flinging his hat 
way aod his gloves another, as be sat 
complacently down on the sofa. 

“My aunt?” I echoed 

“Why, of course,’ said the Pa 
old lady. “Don't you koaow? 
your Aunt Prudence.’ 

“ But I thoughbt,"’ gasped I, in bewil- 
| derment, “that I was coming to a situa 

jon" 





| 
| 
; 
| 
j 
| 


“Well, so you are,” retorted Uncle 

| Barnabas. he situation of adopted 

daughter in my family. Twenty-tive 

dollars a mouth pocket money—the care 

jof Aunt Pradence’s cat and canary! 

And to make yourself generally useful’ 

“Ob' ancle,"’ cried I, “ Eleanor would 

| have been so glad to come if she had 
known it’ 

** Piddiestrings and little fishes!’ illo 
| gically responded my Uncle Barnabas 
“T've no patience with a girl that's too 

fine to work. Eleanor had the situation 
offered ber, and she chose to decline. 
ou decided to come, and here you stay! 
King the bell, Prue, and order tea, for 
I'm as hungry as a banter, and I dare 


her <9 di enity say littl e Susy here would relish a cup ban tree avd 


of tea” 
| And this was the way I drifted into 
}my luxurious bome. Eleanor in the 
country cottage envies me bitterly, for 
she has all the tastes which wealth and 
la oe home can gratify. But 
| Uucle Barnavas will not hear of my ex- 
le banging with ber. 
o, ne’ says he. “ The girl I've 
| got is the girl | mean to keep. Mine 
Eleanor is too fine a lady to suit me.’ 
But he lets me send them liberal pres- 
ents every ee, a so | am happy. 
| os 
| 


jaedatory 
“ Twenty-five —- ! 
I 


* sabd | 


RECEIPTS. 
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A tired Slee the air it will give 
quick relief. [It ac'« like splints en acpuelent 
aokle of wrt good for cattle, 
horses, and dé: ¢+ as for human betogs 

| Te cure badl)-sbuttnge #ndews, cover the 
bottom - the tash with fresh putty, chalk 
the corrraponding face of t frame, sbut 
down fast, and wave, 5 ng 
enough for the putty to harden. 
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We have oursetves tried Dobhing Kiectrie 
Soap (made by Cragin & Uo. Philadeiphia), 
aud find it the best. purest and most econo 
mical soap we have ever seen. Too muck 
cannot be said in us favor, Try 
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ITEMS of INTEREST. 


wasn sf Cums. ond i inaeentes sn 
* » of China, ond it indrestes that the 
“benger™ is on the lookout for a husband 
— Mx Hritieh frigates 
lndies will shortly leawe for t 
oean vie the Suc ¢ 
Dr. Bobinson, of y=: Jarvis, New Yora, 
ab ying machine at the 
leblepnial, epeatliog A» to travel one hun 
ured miles an bour 
be Kusstans are myn gd to turn their 
atiention to the advantage of « 
Petersvure with  —aggen oy means of « tele 
eraph across Siber! 

Philadeiphia te the second port In the 
Hepubtic, io the export trade. New York is 
fret, Sen Francisco third, Boston fourth, 
— Ofth, and New Orieans sixth. 

enterprising American in Parts is said 
to be trying to evr gage Saivini, Kosei, Ristori, 
and Janausebek to periorm together in ine 
country during the Centennial. 

arihem Young hast begun the erection 

mass: stone wall around ten square 
rods of soul, ‘wherein are to be burted bi. taeelf 
and the chowe yet, of bie a 

be annus! ela ort ieeued last 
month showe by = > -¥ “owen. Mille Lhere 
are <0) epind and 17.40 looms, and there 
are b female ana? Gn male operatives 

Fifteen experim ntal soundings in the 
Straits of Dower failed to prove Ue imposs- 
biuty of boring a tunnel from France to Bag- 
aod. The pr regarded a» only « 


now at the East 
be Mediterra- 
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without board of jodgiog) sixty-eight 
| cents . italy and Setzeriand, 
| toirty-eight cents, to Bogiand, eighty -three 
| cents, living being thirty per cent. dearer 
Uban in France 
Coock Wong, one of the editors of « 
| Chinese paper at Sen Francisco, bas decta:ed 
his intention of taking out 
papers in the [United States 
| which will test the quest 
wo 


| In France tae av 








From the Putadsiphis I veerion 
the World . \Stepegsesy Prnung Office 
lo Y., we have received 
— Sense Medical Ad- 


| vieer, tn vale EBngiieb. or Slotisine Simpti- 
fied.” by BK Pierce. M_ D., —y~y> = 
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} fline ee im ite strugeie with tte; she 
ay hy enere aD: iosaaee. to bear 2 our 
penedes ter. lgooranc vai y oy 
Neelf @ cause of disease aod mortality. but it 
| is the enemy of overs effort to cw ti 
| cate ‘ —3 will — oueve t 
| 













prudence 
judgment, « 


volved io thelr cause and 
= of remed 
| the f 


uman Temperamen 
} =k of the ce aich. Sleep. ¥ 
| ete. In one chapter on another poy 





| the domain of warning to ali but physic 
= accuned in ite results in m<« 


as presen in the teachings of Capture 
that life begine With covceotion ereat 
Toroe, to whieh is ad Q 

ree of the 


Tuxxe is no trouble congealed com 


world can give, shared by those who are 


throbbing heart, | delighted by what bores us, and when we 


are delighted are unutterably bored. 


odern society, 
* is most caplicit, and slike true to ‘Ge 4,to 
ae to life and to society, shows the truth 





— The saddest Christmas story of the year 
| omen trom Sw te a. Fo + Tih 





their ‘Cnrietmas tg when the floor 
| Rica Sad way -— © 


oat 


| ternal resources 
| ese earthquake, « 
‘om Mis#on IBto the MOO 


A Obinaman’s burial cuttt comprises, 


S* | besides the casket. « fan _—s one band. 
kerchie the other, 


lady. and devigbt of gen- 
ore Sat biessed by na- 


Ie the cove of every 

temen Ladies o wee 

ture coe very much ~~ their 
Laird e 


or 
uting Geo. pom of Youu. i 


' | blew leon f m the shin, emv- 

ba wu! pomovocit blew ~ ot ro ‘ot ail 4 “ 
in the United states. 

be ot. b Gold Breet, New York. Price 


Depot, § Gold 
1) cents. 








——— Eee 


—E 










| 


wt 





















ee | ewe OS FO Gvlsep ¥ we Ieecds jena Ai/SIPCO SpEvg qougs paw "NE epy “AeTwe Mm Pree . “Ieq) JO pe 


LSOd DNINHAY AVGYOLVS WHA 








} rT MN itty 4 te Hoe! AAW LAN I 
n (it poo 
PBN 


“rere er ore 


in oly 
} 
} 
\ ' 
’ 
i 
i 
‘ 
* 
\ 
’ 
' 
\ 
‘ 
a 
Vie 
lw ‘ ’ \ 
‘¥ 4 aT 
\ 
oe ' 
we 
eee 





3m] ‘Ww A®IV4 WiGGOe FHL 


CRM THMMIAL Ne we 


Prwraernwart ries 




























CROAKINGS POR TOUNG FOLKS 
— | 
Penuars some of you have | 
heard your grandfathers talk of | 
“Davy Crockett” and of his | 
many quaint sayings and doings | 
of long ago. | 
Some not very well educated people | 
think he is a myth and that there never 
was such a man, but they are wrong. 
Colonel Crockett was a member of Con 
grees over forty years ago, and died, 
with Colonel Bowie and one hundred and | 
forty-eight other Americans, at the Ala- | 
mo, in 1534. | 
The colonel was a man of many oddi- | 
ties, and had many peculiar sayings, | 
which were proverbial some years ago. 
(me of the most famous of these has | 
been well handed down. It is, ‘ First | 
be sure you're right, then go ahead." | 
There is more than a stone sermon in 
this, aud there are none who more care- | 
fally remember it than the boys and girls | 
of today. I remember some few years 
ago, as i was flying over a little town in 
the south of England, I spied a school. | 
house, and as Cc fond of the little 
ones, I dropped down on the opes win 
dow-sill, aaa there, in the shadow 
of the shutter, to look in. | 
A little fellow went up to a great, 
large black-board, and put down an ex-| 
ample given him. Ile then began to 
figure and explain, when the teacher 


| 
| 


said “‘no."’ (Out went the figures, and a | 

new trial commenced. “‘No,'’ said the | 

teacher. A little girl now arose and took 
“No,” said the teacher 


the chalk 
* Yeu,’’ said the girl, and went on with | 
the same explanation the little boy had 
first tried. The teacher smiled She 
bad tried the two scholars. The boy | 
wasn't sure; the girl was, and went 
ahead. The teacher then bean to tell | 
them about this same Colonel Crockett, 
of whom she had read; but before she | 
was through, ao ill-looking fellow came | 
slowly creeping up to the window, and, 
thinking that I bad better lose what the 
teacher was saying than be * 


by such a customer, I left. } 


Free Seats Ur Srates.—Grip never 
goes w church, Not because he does 
not want to praise the great ( reator, but 
because all birds worship best in the 
great open-air church God has given us; 
aud because, too, Christians, in spite of 
their knowledge of the Bible, are super 
stitious, and there would be a terrible 
commotion in the largest church, were a 
party of ravens to walk in and take sevta. 
So Grip don't know from his own expe. | 
tience, but a robin, who went once to 
Grace church, New York—a large and 
fashionable place of w that 
while he was waiting for the music to | 
begin, he heard » stranger ask the sex- } 
ton for a seat, and the sexton asked the | 
stranger if be came in a carriage. Alas, | 
no; he came afvot, aud the sexton, when | 
he found out that the poor fellow bad 
walked, told him to take a seat on a) 
bench where be could see nothing aad 
hear less. The robin says that there are 
other churches—many of them—that | 
send all the poorer class of visitors— | 
those not coming in carriages—up-stairs 
to the galleries, where the seats are all | 
free. 

Mercy on us! If this is so, and Grip 
should go to one of those churches, where 
would they put him. for not only would | 
he have to go on foot; or wing, which is 
the same, but he would have to wear his | 
weekday suit—for, you know, a raven | 
has bat one coat. Well, there is one way 
not to be sent up imto the galleries, and 
that is, do as ‘inp does, and don't go to’ 
these fashionable churches. 

N. B.—Does God let the poor people | 
im the free seats upstairs, worship him 
with the rest’ It would be a pity to 
have the poor man's prayers go up with 
those of the rich man, because perhaps 
they wouldn't mix; and perhaps, too, 
the poor man's prayers might please God | 
more than the rich man’s, even if the 
rich man did pray from a cushioned seat 
down-stairs, and the other from a hard | 
bench in the gallenes—who knows” 











A LirtLe Gint correspondent writes 
to know how old Crip is. She says, from 
the way he talks, he must be “awfully | 
old,’ and she is a little curious to know 
more about it Well, my dear little 
girl, you must go, for this once, without 
having your curiosity satisfied, for Grip, 
himself, does not know bow old he is 
He had a family record once, but, over a 
hundred years ago, it was stolen by a | 
magpie, and uo one ever saw it again, 
except the magpie. So (rip, who left it 
altogether to the record, dues not know 
ust how old he is, but he can count on 

is claws, bis ancestors, back to the time 
when the ravens were white. Does this | 
satisfy the little questioner” | 


Deo you ever bear the grown-up folks | 
talking of the scarcity of fruits as com. | 
pared with the good old times when they | 
were children? All the old folks Gri 
knows talk just that way; but they rf 
dom bit upon the real canse of the scar- | 
city. Years ago, there were ail kinds of 
fruit in abundance, and the farmers 





harming the birds, and the little feather- 
ed fellows built in the fruit trees, and 
kept the insects and worms away. Now, 
even the boys are taught to hunt the) 
birds, and the question is ing, 
“will there be any fruit in a hundred 


grip-ped "’ | te 
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THE BUBBLE FAIRY 








a) MAGOIE L. #. OURKE. 
Littic Kouta, blowing bubbles 

In the eunig¢ht « eolden ray 
Tossec them sparkiing. bright and airy 





amme, see a tiny fairy 
Dwells within this bubbie word 
Then, alas! the bubble bureted 
ts wings bad baif uot 
Soon he toseed another, walching 
Breathless for the biur-ey ed) spr 








Smiling at me? What « beauty 
Like, yes, mamma, just like May 
‘ : . . . 
Time passed on, and Rolla's bubhics 
Danced once more where sunt 
thew 










tie worthiess oow 

ant to cateh her 
rT, © like May 
. too, Bas left me, 
bubbie brings my fay 
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HIS SECOND INHERITAME! 


By FREDERICK TALBOT 


Aether of the ** Winning Heard,” “Tot. 
tie’s Fortune te 
CHAPTER XI 
MORE HEAD* PHAN ONE 


Petworth with bis niece, had returned 
tow London by the same train as Wilford, 
and the bustle and stir attending the dis 
covery of the sudden death of the latter 
had attracted his 
attention, and he 
was net long in —— 
ascertaining the 

~~ * 
cause. The news . | 
struck him with ,* 
more concern 
than one might 
have anticipated. 
He was growing 
elderly bimeself, 
and the event 
came to him per 
haps as a warning 
—an ugly memen 
mort im the 
midst of all bis 
schemes, Hie waa 
very thoughtful 
during the drive 
home to the hotel 
where they were 
staying le wat 
silent and ab 








for half an hour 
wm that Olivia 
fancied that he 
was vexed with 
her breakdown 
that day. He had 
not said a word 
to her of what 
had Lappened to 
Wilford — there 
was no use in 
troublinga 
young girl with 
such things. 

About seven— 
am hour before 
dianer time—bhe 
went out, leaving Olivia to her own de 
vices. 

** Perhaps I shall bring some one back 
to diuner with me,’ be said, as he stood 
with the baif-opened door in his hand. 

“ All right, papa," said Olivia. “I'll 
tell the people here; but I am very tired, 
and shall perhaps have a cup of tea and 
go wo bed.” 

“1 would advise you to sit up for your 
dinner,” said Petworth significantly 

Bat Olivia thought only of some of 
Petworth's business friends, and did not 
look forward to the visit with any par- 
ticular zest. 

Petworth drove straight to Bodley- 
terrace. Mrs. Brown trembled at the 
sound of his voice. But be was very 


| affable and condescending, took a seat 


by ber fire, and began to rally her upon 
her late dissipated career and present 
look of woe. 

“ And our young lodger,"’ he went on, 


| “Sow does he get on?’ Is he amusing 


himeelf as usua! about town * 

“Ob, dear no, Kobert’’ replied Mrs. 
Brown; “he bas hardly stirred out of 
the house the last two days; poor fellow, 


he is so cast down. He has been wait- 
ing for his dinner ever since six 
o'clock." 


“ And it's now nearly eight,” said Pet 
worth, looking at bis watch. ‘ Well, 
you take it pretty coolly, | must say.” 

“Ab,” said Mra, Brown, with a sigh, 
“adversity bas taught me that, or else I 
think I never could have patience with 
Jane. Mr. Wilford gave her half-a-crown 
this morning, and that set her off." 

“Kao away, eb?’ said Petworth 

“Oh, dear no—set to working. ‘I 
never could take all that money, ma'am,’ 
she said, ‘without doing something for 
it;’ and she set to work to clean out the 
coal cellar, and hasn't finished yet, with 
everything else at a standsti!|."’ 

“Extraordinary young person — too 
much zeal, eh ?”’ Petworth. ““We'l, 
as it happens, | shali most likely take 

r. Wilford to dine with me. Just let 
him know I'm here. No, never mind 
ringing the bell for the young woman in 
the coal-cellar, Trot up yourself and 
announce me.”’ 





victim to prof. 


d ennui and d 
Anything to break the current of the dull 





come, even a visit from Petworth, with 
its hey ; 

ments. But Petworth to-night was in 
quite a jovial mood, and said not word 
about figures. 

“Why, you're quite bipped 
and dull bore, my | ae Ka this won't 
do. Dress yourself, and come dine with 
"s ready, and I told m: 
would bring you if 





ae 


estley consented after a iittle demur, 


and went into his room to dress, leaving 

| the commun) door bet ween 

the rooms that he might continue his 
with Pet » 


conversation worth. 
“T've been down there 


today, Wil- 
ford,” said Petworth ord. 
bam, 


down to F 


know. 
Well, and what was going on?”’ re. | 
ae Sse to be in- | 
flerent. 


“The usual thing at anale. By the 
way, your uncle + bought the pro- 
perty.”’ 


SATURDAY 


“Ob, I'm glad of that,”’ said Westley, 
with a sigh of mortification. 

** But at a ridiculous price—a hundred 
and twenty thousand. ‘Not enough to 
pay off the tiret balf-dozen mortgages. 
And as for me, sir, I'm left out im the 
ould altogether." 

“ But how did that happen* 
dred and twenty thousand’ 
ridiculous!’ 

“Ob, it was all arranged between the 
banker—he had a power of sale, you 
know—eod your uncle and Lord Bagshot 

you know I. wt, of course *"" 

“A pone meow yes."" 

“ And his son, the Honorable Windle 
sham?” 

“Charles Wiaodlesham, an arrogant 
puppy-—-yes.” 

* Well, he’s the pivot of the arrange 
meut. Bagshot's preperty raus in a line 


A hun 
Why, it's 





with your bh your uncle's | mean 
and Windiesham is to marry the niece 
You know her, of course--the eldest 
ons?” 

“Ab, that's nonseuse,"’ said Westley, 
decidedly “She wouldn't look at 
him.” 


ma wouldn't say that if you had 

seen them together today. A more de 

cided case of smite I never witnessed 

| They were hardly apart for a moment 

| she looking up into his face with that 

| tender confiding glance that makes, egad, 

an old fellow like me feel quite meliow 
hearted to see it." 

Westley muttered something strong 
in the way of an expletive, and presently 
appeared in evening dress, with a rough 
Ulster coat thrown over him, looking 
pale and determined. 

“I've a great mind to go and see my 
uncle Arthur to-might, and tell him that 


it is a swindle, his buying the estate at ; 


that price.”’ 
“Don't do that,” said 
“aleep over it, There, come 


Petworth; 


along, you 


wick,” #E satp, “ vor 


SAID LUDWICK 


will feel more charitable after dinner} 
By the way, do you want any more mo- 


**My dear fellow,’ said Westley, ‘‘an 
insolvent pauper like me, how can I 
borrow more money from you ” 

“Paha!” cried Petworth, “I never 
looked upon it as a mere business trans- 
action, Westley, | assure you. I felt an 
interest in you, and would have liked to 
have pulled you through if 1 could. And 


even now, perhaps, Astyonaz may give | 


usa lift. At all events, | won't leave 
you in the lurch as long as I have a shot 
in the locker.” 

Westley was quite overcome at Pet 
worth's generosity. It was in such strong 
contrast to the behaviour of his own 1 
lations, who had only made a market out 
of his troubles. There was some sterling 
worth, surely, about this man 


| 


| 


“I've a little surprise in store for you,"’ | 


said Petworth, as they were spinning 
along ina cab towards the hotel. “ My 
daughter, whom you will meet to-night, 
you have already made the acquaintance 
of. She is my adopted daughter only, 
and she acknowledges as her real mother 
Mra. Brown, of Kodiey-terrace.”’ 

Petworth narrowly watched the effect 
of the communication, and saw that 
Westley's face lighted up with unfeigned 
pleasure. 

“How very jolly!’ he said. “I was 
afraid | had lost sight of her altogether; 
acharwing girl, letworth, and one of 
whom you may well be proud.” 

“Yes, yes; never mind that,’ said 
Petworth. ‘* But as to the girl's pareut 

she is not really the daughter of 

ms. Brown. There ma little mystery 
about her real birth which time may or 
may not clear up. Anyhow she is my 
adopted daughter, onl, if she behaves 
herself, my future heiress.’’ 

“Then she need not bother herself 
ee any other pedigree,”’ said West- 


Tine dinner party that evening at I ‘s 
Hotel was a very pleasant one. To Wil- 
ford the contrast between the gloom and 

pression of the last few days and the 
rful joyous tone of his uew friends 


thought it worth while to look after bim 
to offer him any assistance. Audrey had 
taken the earliest cpportunity to 
vide herself with a new lover. 

should he not take the good the 
provided > Here were Samaritans 

with oi] and wine, and « penny to put 
into his purse. Why should he tarn 
away from such genereus thoughtful 


hy 


CHAPTER XIUL 
BASELENS EXPECTATIONS. 
A few days after Arthur Wilford’s 
death, F ogham, sitting blinking in 


the glitter of a stray sunbeam that found 
| ite way into his dusty office in the Tem- 


n= by « visit from Mr. 
Petworth. Now Petworth 





feather, and F an unde 
fined dread of the auda- 
| eity, k an, ond ful imp 

\ of brother 


is practitioner. 
Petworth came in with his brisk, con- 


| looking 


MUST MAKE WESTLEY WILFORD 4 BANKRUPT.” “alt 
“1 THOUGHT vor 


EVENING POST. 


fideot air, and shook hands cordially 
with Framlingham. 

“Your name has been a household 
word to me,"’ he said, “ever since | was 
a clerk, but I've never had the pleasure 
of doing business with you till now; and 
this matter won't take us long. 
concerned just vow for a young fellow 
who bas overrun the constable—young 
Wilford, in fact. I've been trying to 
settic his affairs.” 

“Ap unsatisfactory process, | 
afraid,” said Framlingham 

“ Well, 0-80.” 

* At all events, in the settlement there 
will not be mach residuum, | fear.” 

Vetwarth laughed pleasantly at Fram 
lingham's joke, and the old lawyer be- 
came more gracious in bis demeanor. 

“Well, goon, Mr. Petworth,’ he cried 
“1 interrupt you.” 

“Notatall. It «a pleasure 
to remarks so shrewd end caust 

“Ab, when *we were young, when we 
were young, we were rather noted for 
our caustic sayings. But go on, Mr. 
Petworth.” 

“ Well, then, to the point,” said Pet- 
worth. “Our young friend, Mr. Wil 
ford, has some slight expectations— 
baseless enough, | dare-say—of a legacy 
in hix favor from his uncle. Now we 
have a meeting of a few creditors to 
morrow, and it might smooth matters 
if we could hold out some little prospect 
—or, at all events, we shall know the 
worst—so that if, as from one profes- 
sional man to another, you could give 
sight of Arthur Wilford’s wil | 
is only & question of a few days, you | 
know.” 

Framlingham's eyes twinkled with a) 
malicious kind of pleasure. Ile saw an | 
opportunity of playing a pleasant little | 
oke upon Petworth, whom he rightly | 
guessed to be more interested in Wil- | 
ford’s affairs than any one else. He! 
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would show him first a copy of the will 
in which there was a legacy of five thou- 
sand pounds to Westley, and then, when 
Petworth had thoroughly appreciated 
the good fortane in store, he would show 
him the codicil revoking the bequest. 
After a little search be found the docu- 
ment and handed it over to l’etworth, 
who scanned it with a keen, earnest eye, 
going through al! the provisions nar 
rowly and carefully 

* Well,” he said, as he finished it and 
laid it down on the writing-tabie, and he 
sighed « short, excited sigh, ‘a very 
well-drawn will.” 

“And the legacy—you noticed that ’"’ 

“ Ab, yes, the legacy!’ said Petworth, 
taking up the document and looking at 
it again. “Five thousand, eh? Better 
than a poke in the eye with a burnt 
stick, as we used to say as boys." 

* But there's « codicil."’ 

“A, a codicil! Let's see that’ anx 
iously 

“Yes; revoking the bequest of five 
thousand pounds.” 

“Ie that all?" said Petworth, eagerly 
through the new document. 
“Ay, that is so, Wel Framling- 
ham, it reminds one of the words of our 
Immortal poet 

“Thou makest « testament 

As worldiings do, giving thy sum of more 

To that which had too muc 

“ Not altogether apt,” said Framling- 
ham, “although it may serve. These 
young ladies who inberit their uncle's 
property would have nothing at all in 
the world bat for his bounty."’ 

Petworth took bis teave, smiling plea- 
santly. 

“After all, said Framlingham, 
throwing himself back in his chair, 
* the devil is not so bad as he is painted. 
How coolly he took the loss of the five 
thousand pounds, and yet it would all 
have gone into bis poe! 

Petworth's good spirits did not desert 
him as he pushed bis way slong Fleet 
Street and past St. Paul's, till he reached 
a somewhat quiet retired spot called 
Coleman Street, w = 
lawyers’ offices diversifying the 

os ate eames 





hood. | 
Hereabouts Mr. Ladwick spread his | bi 


toile and baited bis tra 


Ludwick's 
offices were cold and b 
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* Ludwick,” be said, “‘ you must 
Westley Wilford a bankrupt." 
“All right," said Ludwick. “I 
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| hasn’t got a frie 


here there are a few 
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| 
Must appear as a device of the enemy's ined, then, to make some exouse for 


—you understand that” 

“Nery well,’ replied Ladwick, with 
an incipient sneer 1 don't see the 
good myself of making such a fuss as all 
that over the young fellow. But then, 
I forgot, there's a young miss im the 
cane. 

“What do you mean?’ said Petworth, 
roughly. ‘“‘What young miss!" 

“Why, people are saying that the 
reason you ve handling the man so 
tenderly is, that he's going to marry 
Miss Petworth. Some of our friends 
have been looking quite cheerful over it, 

assure you.” 

“O, that's it,”’ said Petworth, with an 
ambiguous smile. “That's where the 
wind sits, eh? And they 
should be Pikely to pay kis debts did 
they, Ludwick °”’ 

“some of ‘em was hugging them- 
selves with that idea, sir."’ 

“You didn't share that idea, Lad- 
wick?" 

** Not exactly,"’ said Ludwick, laugh 


ing 
“ Ah, Ludwick, a few days ago things 
were different. There was a rich uncle 
who might have come to the rescue." 
‘He's dead now,” said Ludwick; 
“but who knows but what he's left this 
young ‘un a pot of money ’"’ 


“Well, be hasn't,” said Petworth— 
“not a copper. Ihave it on the beat 
authority." 


“Ab, some of our friends will look 
glum over that.” 
* They - well. 


I tell you, nobody 
will get a shilli 


in the pound. He 
bat me, and I can't 
do mach for him.” 

“Suppose some of these chaps want 
to sell their claims?" 


“Offer them a shilling in the pound; } 
or stay, I'll go to eighteenpence—not a | 
Perhaps, if | cau get him | 


penny more. 
out of the mire 
at that rate, I 


terms 


aa you say, there's 
nothing left-—"’ 

“I don't care 
a ha’p'orth about 
it,” said Pet 
worth; ‘they can 
take it or leave 

t, as they 





CHAPTER XIV 
BROWN OR 
MAKTIN. 
lu the house at 





death made iceelf 
felt in many som 
The 


Dee 
lesaly about; me!- 
ancholy modistes 
came with boxes 
full of the most 
fashionable woe 

Arthur W il- 
ford, in his lifetime, had often railed 
against the trumpery but costly pagean- 
try of funeral pompe; and his nieces 
had no real wish to celebrate his death 
by dressing themselves out in costly 
black silk and crapes that stood on end. 
But custom ordered it, and no stand 
was made agaiost it by any one 

Audrey, notwithstanding her grief for 
the loss of one who had been to ber as 
a father, could not belp dwelling upon 
the thought that she was now rich and 
free—free to hestow her riches on whom 
she pleased, saving, indeed, the one on 
whom she felt the greatest inclination to 
bestow them. promise she had 
made to her uncle seemed doubly sacred 
now. And yet she could not help pro- 
testing against it, and doubting in her 
heart if it really were valid. She could 
not help wondering, if she were put to 
the test—if Westley came to her and 
claimed the affection that was already 
his—could she put away these loving 
ties for a cold dead promise ° 

Bat she was not pat to the test. She 
had thought, as a matter of course, that 
Westley, their only near relation, would 
have come to them at once, as soon as 
he heard of his uncle's death, and she 
was prepared to welcome him as a bro- 
ther—for ber heart for sym- 
ay and affection at this trying time. 

yay after day passed away; and whilst 
Audrey at first listened eagerly for every 
sound in the bush and stillness of the 
house, and fancied that every distant 
footstep must be his, after a while she 
grew weary of expectation, and began 
to feel the resentment of one neglected 
and forgotten. 

Westley was mt at the funeral. 
They buried Arthur Wilford in the fam 


| Westley joined the cortege only at the 


| through his banda. 


thought I) 


are | the 
meagre; but if, | lowed to see him until he bad first under- 


| finding out Mr. Wilford; and he had 
sufficient confidence in his 
matic to feel sure that he would 
be able to induce him to come as a visi- 
tor to Avenue gardens, without com- 
(eats im any way himself or Miss 
ilford. 
| Martin knew the address of 


riosity at the time to bunt out the place 
in the Directory, and found that the oo- 
cupier of the house was a Mrs. Brown 
There was notaing particularly inform- 
ing im that; but it had fixed the adsdress 
in bis memory. 


Perhaps 
anice tight littl widow, with a good 
houseful of furniture, who oaly want- 
ed some capital to make ber cocupation 
« flourishing one. Martin had a great 
fancy for a genteel little widow. and now 
that he was in a position to humor his 
own fancies, he had made up his mind to 
look out for one. 

It wes not, then, without romantic 
thoughts in his head, that Martin made 
his way one evening, as soon as dinner 
If be 


and 
brought back the truant lover at the 
same time that he secured a nice little 
widow for himself, would it not be a 
plea-ing coincidence ’ 

Jane opened the door to bim, and, in 
anewer to his inquiry for Mr. Wilford, 
said she did not kaow whether he were 
at home or not—she would ask her mis- 
tress 

“Then,” said Martin, “you may as 
well ask her if | can speak to her for a 


| moment."’ 


“Come in, then,’ said Jane, encour- 


mayn't object to | agingly, and Martin followed her into 


the parlor, where the servant announced 


very | him as“ A gentleman, please ma’am— 


wauts to speak to Mr. Wilford.” 
It must be said for Mrs. Brown, that 
oo admirable watch and ward over 
y of her lodger. No ove was al- 


gone ber scrutiny, and a strict cross-ex- 
amination as to the object of his visit. 

Sho raised ber eyes with a mild sere 
nity to the new-comer. but as be came 
into the full light, she seemed overcome 
with some sudden terror, she Lhe are at 
the table for support, and then fell back 
into her chair in a dead faint. 

“Hallo, here's « pretty to-do!” cried 
Martin. (The maid had already left the 
room, and shut the door.) “ Paints at 


the sight of me. God biess my 
soul! Way: it can't be! 
dead 


the half on the easy-chair. 

“It io Emmy Sam by maid 
Martin, scrutinizing features, still 
attentivel Then he approached ber 


t, ma'am; not till 
tto it.” Thet he 


“Take that man away, Jane,” she 
whispered, as soon as she recovered ber 
h 


* Do you hear? you are to go away" 
repeal Jane. 

“Not just t,”" anid Martin; “I've 
got a few w« to aay to her first; and 
he seated himself doggediy in a chair op- 
posite Mrs. Brown. “ Don't hurry your- 
self, ma'am—take your time in coming 
to.” 

“Oh, take him away!” said Mra. Brown 
again, in accents more hystericai. 

“Is it the bailiff, ma'am?” wh 
Jane, in an awe-struck voice. 

“No, it ian't the bailiff,’ said Martin, 
who had overheard the question, “ nor 
yet the water, nor the gas, nor the taxes 
it's an old friend of your mistress’ who 
has taken her by surprise a bit. There, 
she's coming round now. Go and get 
her a glass of wine oat of the cupboard.” 

Mrs. Brown, recognizing the inevita 
ble, came round rapidly. She drank a 
giass of wine, and then seemed able to 
raise ber eyes to her visitor's face 

“Leave us, Jane,” she whispered— 
“leave us. I must talk to bim.” 

(TO BE CONTENT 
—_— — 

THE WIpE-srnean affliction and suf- 
fering caused by the cupidity of the 
wretch Th who pied to 
blow ap the steamship Mosel, is repre- 
sented, so far as it can be represented 
by figures, in this record: Killed, 12%; 
wounded, 54, of whom ® are bopeleosiy 
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horation of this terrible record, and that 
is the reflection that but for the acciden- 





4 of the d before the 


salute at parting, be took no notice of | ship sailed, there would have been more 


his cousins, and made bis way back to 
| town at once and alone. 


| excuses for him; he had been badly 


| victims, more widows and more orphan 
| children. 
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im the way of the they perform 

for their rather than how 

much they can y do tw render 

themselves wane a > 

mon now, and we it always 

boon But we think it will be 

found on examination never to have been 

the course pursued by men who in after- 

life became for their suc- 

coms. Such men worked for their em- 
as afterwards, when — $= 

business on their own account, 

worked 

foot 

whole 

ber 

bu 
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piece carefully, lieutenant turned, then pansing not blush though she stands with naked week to serve a sick friend, the old ser ACRICULTURAL. 
— ocmem, at enbena and taking Kobert's arm, went on at the door, put his hand—the young limbs under the burning gare of a thou. vant told him This, when told him, he 
That by the name of “Home” we cail, The young man submitted to be led. | man felt that it was trembling—on Ko sand curious eyes! What would you do knew was simply a lie—a subterfuge 
© look sometimes with wondering eyes. He knew well enough sow whither they bert's shoulder m such a case as that, Temple How lle asked a question or two e cm 
Oe the luring mene (hat bet ore ut i were going, and bracing himself to meet Temp he said, buskily, ‘you are avenge your bruised and broken trust Madi had gone out warly, as was OOS ao maDGRS ether fusnete, 
tingly pase to w fre. whatever of borrer was to come, he fol. | a good lad, and « trusty one—that is the how wash away the stain of her custom, attended by Hortense, ber 48 the soct that falls from the cnimneys 
Anda ng Comes to step CUulaide lowed old Shaun inte the Morgue, the reason why | have come to you tonight. she has fastened on you by man! Ase was her custom The when the iatter are ane weiv ai 
Of the od, worn paths, into those ustried receiving place of the unknown murder. You ask po questions; that is well, for hood * ds struck him as ominous, Anzk f wot toa h 
Qur g7se, unused vo the briliant sare ed and suicide dead of New York city 1 can't bear them—least of ail times He spake, not rapidly, but calmly. suspicions, and beating his sas _— . 7 oo 
densied enous ctsangely fe Shaun led the way at once to abedy ne Every word was well weighed angrily de he ascended to bis have ouch 
r stretched on ome of the marble slabe Wondering more and more, but silent with the burthen of mear t bore dressing room and found the door lock 
ell ‘ It was the body of a woman. She beld still, Robert hioked his arm in his \ emiled ed « did not mach matter, for he 
Whee, coating on. & the ‘sera eo wide. 8 child close clasped im ber arms friend's, and followed blindly faintly Why I beliewe, in such a case had a key about bim, and it was but a 
Wealth. fame and & na greataces Ka, Robert looked down at the still face They stopped after rather a burried as that, | would first of all make myself moment's work to let himself in 
If to possees them oe would but wy - 
He keew it This was the walk at one of the Broadway theatres. sure there Aishonmer I The sug that struck him un 
Repo tenee the sting from the last good whom he bad given the gold pieces that Hobert remembered it as the one where er’ain abowe a wf the reas plea y about th ~~! wae ite enw 
Teat py a rout ty eten morning be laoded in New Vork city the lolish actress, Madame /elda, was donned the actress’ dress. | would learn sua mide Articles of dress, whieh 
And when she leads. in faith we more, it was the dear aymate playing A eat stream of her tive f apper coon the «tage seemed to hum strange and unlike what 
= of trees whose & aghe bene grown up now , sorrowful pouring im at the deer and ok we me, and thea | would jadge a tuxiest, homekeeping w au 
Laden wie Fortune s golden fruit womanhood playmate his happy The hous ab her scoording to her guilt wish te wear abrowl, were seat 
Fame in bot pursuit beyiah days id Forestburg— Maggie The lieutenant » Al at supp me — sa ppome het » the chairs and sofa 
Wits Mael vc and a ‘\oment . Temple s e rant t 2 en tat ay & great ( 
Toor Maggie He haa ved ber we he mitet of that ¢g thin was w! , earne ya ’ ry bun fr w irks 
the om thoee  day* . al grown uy pectant audience out y. and tb aly he . * “-ar ve s bo ghtoess 
man's had sinned the Kobert glanced about | th ! . e an ’ a - I cutena woke at bis e 
wt stoned by all was the orches were fairly | of ig i : . wing white, ewe siya Thee 
the end had pushed under the « ‘ be ga f : ‘ . “ touching tremt all his 
{ the careless city, leries groaned. The othe on we “— aprab . nt od and waik ve 
; - ng t wae ru ‘ el pieces . ka . . ‘ . Nhat « © dressing tat . 
By . green felds of © enoe, waiting with the . Ay a vere sm pliet the aye . , . , 
rea) tow wreath at at at a f ate aye on, Was Nhat w f he ay ‘ rT 
When they venture + ou be Morgue snoure one that Maca . “a : . 
That strered = ay the world eo wheter t whe wae fav . ‘ “ at an . ‘ “ . * . « 
—-_—— = § a ared the t bee k le ‘ { wiles shame and bie 
» » ake . TT tc i te he ‘ . . . 7 oT esau . ae | on " baow ~ “ 
TUE GRIREVED LOVERS |e: Stes cs ve Gove | een we tose Coeen |e t ae Sad 
on ‘ “ : ping | ea as it happe shes : ee a : : ‘ a 
down on t Vere . wae | grea awe ‘ . « . 
The Adventures of Robert Temple. | resss.t's.s% we eo : ; i am 
pure and white as anow We have a god pos ate s . . ure " whe : orge a 
‘hw the on are all told — oe an roe the « wit b ne v ) sta {, ape ‘ : . 
told, ever?—which will be | ourselves ' earth w a vile t . . vente gy 
By MILLIE W. CARPENTER and who th silty ones And even as be spoke, a we . . w os . " « mite to § 
" band prie ( “gar ' . m a - any e < yo me Park ° ‘ 
forehead, and pushed ¢! b» oles ver the ada wf ont an th wes o stain trem | @ “} . appeared be te ~ F 4 
CHAITER X 1 back He pointed te a dark | chestra as f at the feet of the hea . a’s name ey: ¥ - @use “ ecogniced at ere we e toc 
stain on her breast—brauise and wound . i “ ‘ et mene less dar ¢ t ‘ edt his . ~ - “1 
‘on oS Suen Gout were both there ng and smiling to the weloom lace a cma wa ; _ - s . a + ’ A rs. 
It was yet early morning when Kobert Robert grew sick w iden herre ufrout of be hes arte ' 1 a h with © nauk ‘ ‘ © table r “ 
Temple left Hose mding at her fa. | as he remembered at that moment Kose The } ne grew que and 2 at ie slenly wan We he ne ob ge « om 
ther’s door, He lingered a moment to Vane's dream {tue 4 swept on--Mademe Zelda spokes might be ‘ gbt was | i iseoft ond a aera 
say coud bye There were no signs of trad im Heaver he ed what wonderfully ‘ . et at t y, ‘ . avele aod far ° r oe 
life about the house The long dim does it mean ancient coe Take that w ack 1 y.¥ wit and take ‘ og hee 2 weeen 
avenue stretched silent, selitary (ld Shaon lar rrible laugh Heavy bands | is . at. | ne A early int ua While he was ¢ - . = - . a, 
serene. They saw « few brown sparrows | of bis f yelle er forebead You wou Lieutenant us, stumued and miserable, a letter ly T . . 
flitting chirping amid the dry, dusty I know where is he hissed owt, | Her oval face was perfectly colorleas, | ¢ well wes - ale ’ jyuietly as | ing in Rosamond’ s un desk attracted and 9 7 
vines clinging to the wali Thome were Hie bair is all yellow, bright yellow, | save the red line of the lips and the dark | if 6 othe acd t spoke and flad te attention He tevrk it the w f 4, — ; : a " — = 
the only moving things astir save the | like gold s, made darker still | your wife no less a wanton, your hearth ting was bis wife ar her creat ‘ 24 © min ba eee 
two | . He began to fumble for the gold piece | with kobeul, Heavy rings of gold em- | no leas dark and cold, your life forever and seal, aad it was o Mr A wis and bower 
* You are sure you are quite safe now, | in bis cont civeled her naked, delicate brown ankles, | broken You remember the episade at | bert St. Albert pn Bye . _ . Se am e 
Rose—you don't need my services fur One of the attendants of the place | and glittered on ber arma, unc the park, Temple He had mo more scruples now; he| laying © a 
ther? come up. Habert q d bum the shoukier, A heavy collar Lobert remembered guessed that his wife had written the °**" 
Ob, 20; I am safe, quite safe, now The body had been picked ap early in | encircled ber veck. her scarlet Weill, | suspected her then That, | letter before going out, intendingto post \"" 
Judith Price is here to take care of » the daylight houre sa It had | was sewn with gems that flashed ia the | wit ther things pat together, aroused it wit er Lauds, and had forgotten 
I beard ber shutte s click just now; and | washed a good dea phys light, and threw back athousand ylitter- | my suspicions, but she hed to me be | With a certain set and stern expression 
I have papa’s key to let myself in with. judged it been in the water since | ing reflections, asthe beautiful lolish | deceived me and drew my mind to other | of hos lips, be broke the seal and seat “ 
Was not that thoughtful of me to bring | between three and four o clock lady moved down the stage towards the things. She lied to me so tenderly, to tered the mn the table There | the 
it? 1 suppose he will scold me for tly Robert passed bis hand over his damp | footlights. And all the while, as Kobert | she deceived me with such sweet ca  wasa check on a city bank given by a 
ing bome in this manner, but I can coax | forehead bearing this looked at her, while she stood there iu | resses, that the lesson was a happy manager of one of the theatres, it was) (yu 
him to view it in my light ad avd bruise showed foul that bright blaze of calcium light, «| ove > the amount of three hundred dollar tow 
Rob t was silent w with & koife had evi. | sense of something strangely familiar in He paused, and drew bis hand over was made payable to St. Albert's 
“Bo good-bye, and thanks for your ntly been struck, and then, with her | the outline of that oval face, in the poise | his pale forehead cder; there was a written note, too 4 
kindness,” she continued, looking at him | child in her arma, the poor creature had | of the golden head, in the turn of the “Ab, Temple; take warning by me The wret husband dropped the 
over her shoulder as she unlocked the | been pu nto the river The police | graceful shoulder, impressed bim sod | and my sad Lpenience De not trust beck and took ap the other scent 2 
“Geod-bye! Y n ‘ @ making & case of it Krew steadily upon him blindly, and, above all, never put your | daimtly-tinted bit of paper, Oh, bow | oy 
y ou will send for me I | Robert staggered out into the open Lieutenant Cornwell, who, while the | heart absolutely at the disposal of a wo. ever after that faint scent of violets, his 
mean let me know if anything bappens, jair, He was sick andfaint. Old Shaun plaudite was shaking the house, | man She will trample over it, and | wife's favorite perfume, haunted him, cs 
he said, —e ber, loth to let her go | followed him, muttering. The young | silent, dark and cold, now took | while she is misleading you, she will | and sickened him slaves the a 
out of bie — | man took him inte a saloon and ordered | up his glass and directed it to the stage. | smile her sweetest smiles; she will give} Dean Ainner—I send you a check | Tile the a 
a otes shouts happen, you fool. | a cou of glasses of brandy, The | So long he looked, so steadily, bis man-| you her tenderest kisses. You will | for three hundred dollars I got the 
—pothi ore serious than a | spirit wrought back some color into his | ber Was so grave, so strange! ubdued, ¥ e nerocing » it yable to yo > seen 
= ing from papa, and scoldings vever | own pale face, some vigor to bis trem. | that Hebert grew more a { eun to “a ‘ao quand ¥ ney aah fain 2 it — I ancae Sas SSUENS SVERD OF 
devout Lt - yb a limba, sume courage to his tortured — 5 ae ome ~~ re. roses, and you will kins her hands while | just now, but as my engagement con It is a well-known fact that, as the 
| When they gained the street again co Ae on —iiealnan — ve i y ou ~ ; = a - a” 4 eae et ag gen ag a pore rm + ae een 
» 7 did not anewer her. It seemed to Shaun turved back to the river Hobert Silently then Lieutenant (orawell re | hur oP es ” A, com wenn ae 2 I pg pon z a . , . a pom "° See tok eae - A 
him that her shy gsiety was ominous. | called him, but the old man frowned an. | turned bis opera glasses to the case. » rive you warning, and be sure you heed | py th a. oe of yours—was it yo ; the effect is qui ly nee th : i = 
He knew well encugh it was no kind | lently he turned to his companion, and t Hy penngg bs : y ls quickly m im the dimin 
m). little Hunter's my playing Desc i water supply of rivers during the 
ness, his taking her this strange night | et go’ | must keep trace of him! | Hubert, looking, saw a face aged and Kebert Temple was silent What | The novelty of the costame take summer In Europe, this diminished 
Pg ge he, ee meg mas to find you again when I — and draw out of all likeness to | vould he Had he not already at this epoch of garish taste. | hear| water supply is yearly more and more 
The J he i | Want you ; oa can't encape me ® | teelf, as if long years bad passed since | wrecked happiness Was he not | you are to be married soon. Well, | | felt Attention ™ again called to the 
a ae done t was too late to | body can escape old Shaun they two took theirseatathere. Heamiled already drinking the bitter cup Had | congratulate you Yo congratulated | subject in Austria, and « cireulas 
—— ome what might it was too | And so muttering, he shu Miled away ptm Agee bs atl ee sihe not aeaty ay hia life be peace | me, if you remember A little uuhap- | companied with a report, , 
Aan , ho wae ye im te the | for the sake of a face that was fair and ineas, More oF does pot matter | dressed to the scientific 
<ue, See qpmnad and closed behind | CHAPTER XI meaning of all this baguiling—fer the love of a voles that | when all ie lest. Come end cee my Des| Rurepe, by the Vieans 
rom ® . Shall we go?’ he asked, quietly lured and a smile that deluded him demona bh.ver your own FLDA sof, inviting them to 
iood- bye, sweet-beart’  snecen vaitTe ‘We have seen enough, | thin 0 I fool!” me . - t 
‘ think h, fowl! fool!’ bis conscience shout I’. 8. Beauclere is doing finely ] | S@rvations for the determinatio 
And Kobert went his own lonely way,; The cool September days came on “Go! was Robert sppreased auewer. | ed. “You have given your soul to a »t th & veste f. I think | « * of the decrease of the water 
alone now | The gay world of York whieh had Certainly, if you wish it You don't | woman, and she has mocked and deceiv — ae oe aig he oe . rivers, and water-courses. lor 
There was little time left for reat be | teen coquetting graciously with bills | care to see the play out then? ed you Then hie heart rising, thun- |) 4. on = —— a a & certain number of years the waters 
fore he went to work. A bath and hasty | and mountains and seaside hamileta, You should have seen Frank Cornwell's | dered beck, “ Fool: fool for deubting' 1 | “°° YOU Bre Bose of the Danube and other ‘targe sivens 
change of dreas followed whir'ed back to the city and began its | face then lowe her! | will trust her to the end ’ Lieutenant Cornwell read this heart have been diminishing. The Austrian 
He was coming out of the restaurant, | preparations the winter rout, Par Nee the play out? The play will not I don't know how it is,” he anid, at |e ‘etter through to last word: | Ragineers’ and Architects Union have 
when he felt » hand laid stealthily om bis | ties and receptions came into vogue once | be finished, Bakers, till my wife puts off | jant but men's experience never | *°*" ag dropped it with » groan taken up the same question, and bh 
arm. He was rather wanerved by the | more, concerts and readiags and lectures | ber tawdry stage attire i returns to | seems to fit another man's life. Tell me Oh, how false: Ob, how foul she appointed a Hydrostatic Commission 
excitement of the last twenty four hours, | obtained; the theatre managers made | the home she has disgraced! one thing.” He laid a trembling hand | %%* Heast and quaked, thinking of the | 1) "cojtest facts and prepare ® report 
and s0 stealthy was the touch, so ghost- | the walls gay with posted red and blue| And theu Robert knew the truth! m hin friend's shoulder, ‘1 must know | Pit yawning at his feet j Two members will observe the Danube, 
like, unexpected, for he bad beard no | dillea—the name of sume favorite actress He turned and gazed again upon the | the truth, is Hose Vane going to marry (1h, shameless woman’ Was not the | 1, Eibe, and the Khine; and two others 
footatep, that he wheeled flercely, and | souous io letters a yard long play. (Othello was there, the stalwart | St. Albert” I have heard the story, bat enough, that you must plunge | wit) study the meteorology of the sub. 
with an angry exclamation, on the in-| Robert, walking the streets listlessly, | Moor that Desdemona loved, and Desde- | don't believe it pth below the lowest deeps ect, and the influence that the Alples 
truder. The anger died away, however, | saw the name of Madame Zelda an-| mona herself, (assiue the liar, and Lago You may believe it. For | suppose He put the check, with the note, care- | i ciers and torrente may bear a an it. 
when he saw old Shaun Maclvor by his | nounced for one week ouly—positively |—a motley group. And Robert felt as | it is truth,” was the anawer he got fully back into theenvelope, loft it where | 1, (commission regard the pots te 
side but one week—-in her favorite character | he looked, that whatever glamour the | The young man dropped his head and | he found it then after a moment's delib- | of ine forests as the prime cause of the 
“Sheun’ What, you!” he cried lof Desdemona. The admirers of this play bad wore, it was swept away now wl slowly away She had cast him | ration, tovk his hat and gloves and loft disastrous decrease of European wate 
The old man put finger cautiously to | celebrated and talented Polish actress | knowing ber as he did—koowing who she was 00 fickle, and why | ‘¥¢ house and urge an immediate edeption ae ~~ 
his lips, He was looking rather the | were adjured not to miss this treat-—« | she was—the wife of a good man and | should he mourt Why rack his heart hie was five, six, or seven hours age, | ares ts remedy the evil : nin 
worse for wear, lis clothes were dirty | treat it surely was—of seeing her in this | trusting husbaud; the idol of hishome. | with grief for ber For, lonely, de | 884 wow he had come back, and was sit 
and shabby, bis beard and ba ere un. | truly surpassing personification Desdemona seemed vow a haggard siren | spised, rejected, though be might be ting by bis stil y hearth, alune Needs 
combed, and his eyes shone with « wild, Robert saw all this, aad eyes, and lips, aad tiagertips stained | was simple truth that he loved her still, | “'°"* : Sang pes rect 
Gerce light He thought of the episode at the and foul! Oh, how unworthy of her | and would so love her to the end Agaia the clock struc Would she apes as ‘ 
“Hasb!’ he whispered, and glanced | on the afternoon in summer, when he | he kine dress tawdry be eturn Ww she come back at all . » Gietueen 
stealthily about him. “Hush! come with | had been of service to her—the alter. | youd apecch—and the men she played CHAPTER XU Was it act m probable that, learming | ioe noes are com 
ue. Roun preceding the night he had brought | with; would she clasy pretend to kins : f his vetusn, warned by scovet inatines | nook etal, t 
“With you!’ Hobert hesitated natu. | Kose home. that dark, vile Moor? Ob, how foul it SROKEN HOME that all was discovered, was it not more | yeuaily the caw 
rally to obey this wild sammens, “‘Hut Where was Kose now! He did not | all looked now, in this changed light When Robert Temple left Lieutenant | Prebable that she would fly from him Josing themse: ves 
whith m rather pressed for time, | know. How was she’ He did not know he gasped, “how blind | | (Cornwell that mgbt at the door step of afraud to face bim in the heat of bis just pose Could they be induced to use Hostet 
just now | He had seen nothing of her since the Tis Mra. ( ornwell his house, the hour of midnight was | imdignation, He was thinking thus, | ters Stomach Hitters for « while 
The old man looked mysterious he had bade her good-bye at Frank Cornwell's lips stirred with » | striking from all the city clocks, Silent, | Wea the frout door opened and shut, | reguined, digest 
“Mush! He drew nearer and laid « sdeor, She had then prom. | haggard cold, cleat ¢ said to himaelf that the | 40d he heard ber footsteps coming up | » baie 
hand on Kobert's arm. “(Come with upicate with him, and failed “You didn’t guess it then, till I told | hour was typical of his own life, He | the stairs 
me. Fee yot somethin show ye | to keep that promise, (moe when ven | you? Strange, that you orany one coald | stood a moment thinking of what had She came swift Pee Phe wretched . 
He Damme ct Ses words in the young | turously he bad gone to inquire of ber, | beso deceived. To me the dinguise seems | been of what was to come with the | ™" sitting there, heard her voice as she he Seeker : 
w, deadly meaning | hoping to see her, be had been coldly | tlimay beyond expression new- breaking day, and then he went in- | dismissed her w He beard Hor A : ~ 
which made the Nletenes # blood run ietly | sent away—M Vane was not at home Robert could not answer. He eat the | to the house and made ready for his | 05 ® low, reaper tful Good night, sence upue the 
io his veins, lreading he knew not | He was the rejected lover still remainder of the scene out in silent min meeting with his guilty wife madam," and then the foutateps d rable me 
what, be turned and walked away at| Lieutenant Cornwell, the only manjery. At the end of it, when the our it had come to that. Ile be | Bearer, the door opened, and bis wife Nhuenves which be ~& Rim apnerte 
Rhaun's mde whe could have told him amything defi. | tains dropped, he dragged his friend | lieved her guilty now, believed her nay, not his wife, che could not be that _> > = 
The walk ied them to the lower part | nite, was out of town. Aun unauthorized | away. When they gained the street he | fouler, because ber sin had not the | 48y more—the actress, Madame Zelda, NOTION. 
of the city again, and as they came in| rumor of Ituse’s and St. Albert's swift | kept by Frank's side, silent still, What «» called, of great trial, | xd before him Unsure States Onwrersi a: Commimaion 
sight of the river lying sluggish, dull | sppreaching vuptials was rife ne Ko | was there he could any , at She whut the door with @ little, soft Purtavecewia, Dec. ma. ist! 
aad grey under the lead colored summer bert heard of it; he did not believe it, * Temple,” began the other, abruptly wed bis wife well; had | *mile on her lips, as if she were thinking To prevent any pyrebension on the 
sky. the old man stopped. lie pointed | but it, for all that, maddened him breaking the silence, ** suppose I'li put | watehed over her, idolised her, and thu: of something pleasant, then she started, | pert of the public, th ersigved hereby 
to the water aud gestioulated with « bor | What should be do’ What could he do? , wane a man was the end. Gad have pity on him, he | ing the blaze of light, o id taking 4 | certify and annonnce that no other CATA 
| He was sitting alone in his reom one m you adored, who pre | groaned, and (hod have pity on her, who | dick step forward, looked into the LOGUE or GUIDE BOOK of the be orue 
here they found her—old | night, after business hours, He was in * you. You leave home| had sold ber « for what? What | *¥emaing face of her husband Nhe ition of 114, containing adver. 
He towohed Kobert's arm | ® dark and dreary mol, aod im the | ness—a protracted journey. You | were her wages, and what was the price stopped short, with a cry, she prossed | tisemonts, other than the OMelal Catalogue 
and d laughed guetily. “\ut there—she | was abruptly open- | send daily letters home, and you receive | paid her? From the time of Judas | bet hand to ber bosom and sank dowa in | published and sold by the “ Centennial Gate 
is cold now —so o lle made believe | ed. Lieutenant Cornwell entered tenderly couched episties in reply. Your | down, what has been the price paid for | * obit , PERAtL Ee sae ee eee ©. SF 
to abiver *Rhe = there in the water| HKobert looked up, and th as he got | wife is desvlate because of your absence, | a trust betrayed, a life ruined, a soul You" she gasped ; You, Frank | TENGILL & ( 
too long bat I couldn't get her oat with- | a full view of his visitor's face, stared | abe will here—she lungs only for | sent down to hell here? (h, now I am lost, indeed . 
“ ° . | your return. Nothing will avail her bat The thirty pieows of silver The lot (ro we NTINUE 
ouat ba om a ake — & wel countenance, usually | your presence. Vou return ters Field i A mon Peaan If iy 
that horrible lau b Wi ae, 1 w overcast by a dark The heutenant's voice, firm and even The house was quite «till when he en am A mune ' ba poople Signed A. T. GOSRORN, 
ghing! hither are you | frown, his manner was abrupt; bis votes | toned till this, breaks down nc t ie | tered. an old servant of his mother—a | wish to live well together, they must not | sHrectorceneral (8 Conte omdenl Chron omioe 
leading me’ harsh a fall moment before he can gi: Ke » bad been in their service beld too much logic and pose that jena ane wn 
old man grew quiet immediately *Temple,"” he asked, directly to the t aches for bim sid remember, came out inte | everything is to be settled by sufficient 
tle drew close Pr Kobert, aud approach. | poimt, “have you any engagement for - “jem enetesctedin.” bom: reason, Dr. Johnson saw this clearly 
bis lips to the young man's ear, | the evening? Were you guing out t length neg 3 happy Madame had wot yet returned from with regard to married people, when he 
oe ‘No,’ Hobert auswered, surprised ame of a face, made pallid by long her sick friend!’ she told b anid, Wretched would be the pair 
e he in, tow! He ia| “1 bad no thought of going out watching, now lighting up with > Z That he expected. He weat upstairs, | above all names of wretchedness, who | | ™ oof “he Cuce & rey.” 
warm aed she ie cold! Hie hair ie all ‘Then come withime. | shall not be lew as you take it to your breast. You | walking slowly to their dressing room. | should be doomed to adjust by reason, The cidest and best herots « 
geld: Ob, it te bright gold—bright as | very agreesble or amusing company, | | think of little feet tripping op and downs, | A light was burning there, jast as he | every ruing, all the minute details of | *°4, the only lady surgeon on carte shilied 
thet om aware of that” —be laughed harsuly of bright fires lighted, of « lowe feast u he went out four hours be | & domes day Hut the appheation | '" ** eure of Ruptures, the only clastic truss 
Shaan took from some biding-place | “nevertheless | shall ask you to put up | spread because you have come home. | fore. The hearth was cold and sifted | should be much more geveral than he | Yor of examination and 
about bis shabby vid coat the gold piece | with it for a few bours You find instead a house dark and eoid. | with gray ashes, where « fire had gone made it There is ve time for such rea.  **¥!* are some of the ad 
Robert bad seen in his hands befure. A Kt bert was more and more eur pi ised tive lighted om the hearth vat He sat down in an armchair be. | somings, and nothing that is worth them, | ‘®* Triumph Truss © 
horrible fear began to make the young | Ile thought the lieuteoamt must be ill, ag and bright | fore them, and dropped his head be- | Aad when we recollect how two lawyers, New York. Send for descriptive pampbiet 
man feel faint aud ooid suflering some bodily pain, but bis com Nips waltien to | tween his hands, thinking or two aun oun teudiug, 
> ‘What do you mean? Who ie he? | posed manner soon put that a w You find pee Ber that evening he bad returned | and that thers is nv end of ove sided reg 
Where are we going?’ Hight. All imaewe of wonder be got | of the home angel waiting your return long journey connected with hue semiag o y subject, we shall not be 
lis voice wes so harsh, it hardly | himeelf ready, and thes, hat in ‘ ned actress posturing retureed two weeks sooner sure that such contention is the best mode Cougte, irrite 
seomed his own sencuuoed that he was at his fries wiry dress that er oJ than was expected Hie wife was out, | of arriving at tratl Hut cortamly it is . _— 
But the vid fellow only laughed again. | service » with blushes, SAcdues | she bad been out each evening of the nut the way to arrive at goudiomper . 
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Rewias House is Wieten.—The 
windows are invariably double, and the 
space between the sashes is covered with 
« layer of tine sand, designed to absorb 
moistare and prevent thefrost from si! 
vering the panes. Twisted horns of pa 
per containing salt are se in it, aud some 
times the sand is concealed by a bed of 
moss. There are no outside shutters or 
blinds, for they would be useless, muace 
the windows remain closed all the win 
ter, being carefully filled in around the 
edges with a kind of cement. Heavy cur 
tains of rich material still further deaden 
the effect of the cold apon the glass, a 
substance much more permeable than ws 
gewerally believed. Open fireplaces are 
rare; when they do exist, they are used 
only in spring and autumn. They are 
closed and filled with tlowers—which are 
truly a Russian luxery The houses 
overtiow with them * receive you 
at the door, and go with you up the 
stairway; Irish ivies festoon balusters; 
jardiniers adorn the landings on every 
floor. In the embrasure of the windows 
bananas spread out their broad silken 
leaves; talipot palma, magnolias, came! 
liaa, growing like trees, mingle their 
blossoma with the gilded vwolctes of the 
cornices; orchids bover like butterthes 
around lamp shades of crystal, porcela:n, 
aod curiously wrought terracotta, From 

















the horn shaped vases of Japanese por 
celain or Bohemian glass, p! aced in the 
centre ofa table or at the oorner of a 
sideboard, «pring sheaves of superb exo 
tics ali this foral splendor 
thrives as in ahothouse. In the street 
you are at the pole; within doors you 


might beheve yourself in the tropics. 
-_—-— 

It really must be a very 7 
indeed, 


easant thing 





to be a sale nm be an iron 





clad. You bave such a variety of ways 
3 | of dying at the choice of the Fates. Your 
ship may torn turtle, as did the Captain 
or be run inte, like the Vanguard; and 
now, a bew and stiil more unpleasant 
form of destruction for those who go 


down to the sea mm ships, bas been kindly 
discovered by the French’ There is no 
sort of doubt that the ironclad Magenta, 
which was burnt at Toulon, the other 
day, took tire by spontaneous combus 
tion, and the most approved opinion is 
that the said combistion was produced 
by some sort of galvanic or chemical ac 
tion caused by the contact of the salt wa- 
ter with the armor-plates and the wow! 
en backing. 








-_— 

Inpivrrrence at Howne.— Ingrati 
tude and indifference sometimes mar the 
character of men. A husband returns 
from his business at evening. During 
his absence, and throughout the live. 
long day, the wife has om busy with 





| mind and hands preparing some little 


surprise, some unexpected pleasure to | 


j} make his home more attractive than 


ever. He enters, seemingly sees no 
more ¢f what has been done to please 
}bim than if be were s blind man, and 
has nothing more to say about it than if 
he were dumb. Many a loving wife has 
borne im ber heart an abiding sorrow, 
day after day, from causes like this, un- | 
til, in process of time, the fire and en 
thusiasm of ber original nature have 
burned out, and mutual indifference 
spreads its pall over the household. 
—_-—- — | 
Tes Waeerw sores New Youre - Chas. | 
Dickens, Wiikie Collins, aod many other die | 
tinguished visitors to New York, have made | 
their home at the Westminster Hotel. from | 
which fact it may be inferred that the West 
minster is one of the moet eclect and com 
fortabie of the New York Hotels. The rates 
of charges, however. are not higher than those 
of other fret-ciass houses. but the unexoelied | 
aceoomm odations, t sce! lont and conveni- 
ent location, and the comparative 
the neighborhood, give it peculiar and dewded 
advantages. Lt is « ucted or the European 
pian, and located eimost in the centre of the | 
sity, on Mth Street and Irving Miace, but one 
block from Broadway and t 
near the great stores and th 
im advertising 
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